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To the moſt Illuſtrious and 


IT 
= Pzince CHAR LE S, 
; Prince of IW AL E S. bs 


0, 


TT 2.0 
RAGS £4 & Hilſt I had the honour to ſerve your High- 
| » » eſſe, 1did it (how weakly ſoever) with 
I. & that fidelity and durifull affection to 
«J@ fe your Perſon, which found your gracious 
EI acceptance, together with ſome encou- 
4 5 ragement from your own mouth to hope 
anew and more faxt relation to you in the future; che 
onely ſuit I was bold tomake: as having ever «ſteemed 
that to ſerve your Higbneſſe, would of it ſelt bean abundant 
geward for having ſerved you» 
þ Inthe meantime I hold my felt bound to pay your High- 
#eſs lome tribute of my hours of vacancy, preſenting to 
Four Princely view for the preſent this Italian Paſtorall,into 
which the no letle wiſe then witty Guarini (baving grown 
unprofitably grey in Travell, Univerſities, and Courts, 
as out of the fifth A&, where he perſonates himſcIf undec 
the name of old Carino, may be colle&ed) infuſed whatſo- 
ever of excellent ſo eminent Schools could teach fo apt a 
Scholer. His ſcope therein being, to make a Dernier effort 
Gas the French call it) or generall muſter of the whole 
prees of his Wit before his Princely Maſter(the then Dake = 
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of Savoy) and withall ro inſinuate and bring into that ay."q, 


'* Your Highneſſe may have ſeen at Parzs a Picture (iti yy] 
\ inthe Cabinet of the great Chancellor there) lo admirably. y, 
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full preſence, in their masking clothes (as I may ſay) lug yi 
principles of Vertue, and knowledge Morall, Politicall, ati for 
Theological, as ({peradventure) in their own grave habig,  * 
out of the mouthes of {everer Inſtrufters, would not hay gar! 
found lo caſfie admittance to a Prince ith the heat of hi; (er 
youth, heightned with cl.e pomp and flatteries that atteni ghr 
on Greatneſſe, and with the glorious triumphs and felici fi 
ries of his royall Nuprtials then celebrating : though thi qhe 
was the ſame Charles Emanuel who proved aſterwards in hi 
his riper yeers, by his Councels and by his Prowelle, th Co 
Bulwark indeed of Italie, againſt the puillance of the greq gh 


Henry ot France himſclt, your Highnefle moſt renowned hy], 
Grandfather. E; 


deſiond, thar,pretcnting to the common beholders a mul-. th 


titude of little faces (the famous Anceſtors of that Noble -gþ 


man); atrhe fame rime, to him that looks through a Per 
ſpective (kept there for that purpole) there appears onely + 
a fingle poitra tingreatof the Chancellor himiclt ; the Pain- } 
ter thereby irtimaring, that in him alone are contracted I 
the Vertues of all his Progecnitors ; or perchance by a more © 
lubtile Philoſophy demonſtrating, how the Bod) Politick t 
15 compoledof many natural ones; and how each of thele, a 
mtirc 1n it {e]t, and conſiſting of head, eyes, hands,and the, 
lixe, is a head, an eye, ora hand in the other : as alſo,that « 
mens Privates cannot be preſerved, ifthe Publick be de- *1 
ftioyed, no more then thole little PiFures could remain in 
| being, k 5 


'being,if the oreat 0) one wete defaced : which great one like- 
| Wiſe was firſt and chiefeſt in the Painters defigne, and that 
for which all the reſt were made. 
uſt ſo our Authour (expoſing to ordinary view an En- 

Wrlde of Shepherds, rheir loves, and other little con- 
- cernments, with the ſtroke of a lighter pencill) preſents 
through the perſpeive of the Chorus, another and more 
fuicable objett ro his Royall $ pecbators. He ſhews to then 
the image < a gaſping Sa (once the moſt flouriſhing in 
the world) ; A wild Boar (the ſword) depopularing the 
Country : the Peſtilence unpeopling che Towns : their gods 
themſelves in the mercilefle humane Sacrifices exacting 
bloody contribution from both - and the Prieſts ('a third 
E/tate of miſery ) bearing the burchen of all in the Chorxs, 
where they deplore their owne and the common Calamirie. 
Yet in the Cataſtrophe, the Boar ſlzin; the Peſlilence (but 
this was before upon that miſcrable compoſition with 
their Gods ) ceaſed ; ; the PrieSts above all others exulting 
with pious joy : andall this miraculous change occaſion- 
ed by the preſaged Nupraals of two of Divine (that is, 
Ro yall) extraction; meaning thole at that time of the 
Duke of Savoy with the Infants of Spain, from which for- 
tunate Conjunction hee propheſies a finall period to the 
troubles that had formerly diſtracted that State: So 
auch depends upon the Marriages of Princes. 

I am got ignorant (Sir) thar this famous Dranalbt+- 
en: muſt have loſt much of the lite and quickneſſe by being 
powredout of one veſlell (that is, one Language } into an- 


other, --20ws what difference wy be in the apacty and 
mettle 
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mettle of the Veſſcls themſelves (the Tralian being tray 
{cendently-both copious and harmonious), and beſide 
the unſteadineſſe of the hand that powres it ; And thy 
a Tranſlation at the beſt is but che mock:Rainbow in th 
clouds, faintly imitating the true one : into which Apol, 
himſelf had a full and immediate influence. 

- Yet becauſe it ſeems to me(beholding it at the beſt light) 
a Lantship of theſe Kingdoms, (your Royall Patrimony ): 
well in the former flouriſhing, as the preſent diſtraction 
thereof, I thought it not improper for your Princely notio 
at this time, thereby to occaſion your Highneſs,even in you 
recreations, to refle& upon the {ad Origtzall, not withou 
hope to ſee it yet ſpeedily madea perfe& parallell through 
out; and allo your ſelf a great Inſtrument of it. Whe 
ther by ſome happy Royall Marriage (as in this Paſt 
rall, and the caſe of Sawoy, to which it alludes) thereb 
uniting a miſerably divided people in a publick joy ; 0 
by ſuch other wayes and means as it may have pleaſedth - 
Divine Providence to ordain for an end of our woe ; I lea 
to that Providence to determine. 
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 Whiles this reStored work at thy command 
| Leſſe honour to create, then to redeem. 
. Inwainthey toil, ſince nothing can beget | 
A vitall ſpirit, but a vitall heat. 


Thoſe are the labour d births of ſlawiſh brains, 


Tothe Authourof this 
TRANSLATION. 


DR Uch 3s our Pride, onr Folly, or our F xe, 
ROWPTEA That few but ſuch as cannot write, tranſiate. 
2 An RY But what in them is want of wit,or voice, 
Bene? in thee x either Modeſtie, or Choice. 


Caſts off the blemiſh of an artle ſſe hand. 
Secure of F ame, thou juſtly doſt efteem 


Nor ought a Genins leſſe then his that writ, 
Attempt Tranſlation ; for tranſplanted wit 
All the defefs of air and ſoil doth ſhare, 


And colder brains like colder Climates are : 
That ſerwile path thou aobly doſt decline 


Of tracing word by word,and line by line. 


Not the effe&s of Poetry, but pains. 
4 FO: FE) = Cheap 


|} Cheap walgar arts, whoſe narrowneſſe affords 
|} No flight for thoughts, but poorly ſticks at words. 
A new and nobler way thou doft purſue 

4 Tomake Tranſlations, and Tranſlators too. 
It They but preſerve the Aſhes, Thou the Flame, 
il Truetobis ſenſe, but truer to bis fame. 
'T Foording bis current, where thou find" it low 
Ler'ſt in thine own to make it riſe and flow. 
| TWWiſely reſtoring whatſoever grace 
It loſt by change of Times, or Tongues, or Place. 
1} Nor fetter'd to hx Numbers, and bus T meg, 

| Betray ſt his Muſick to unbappy Kimes, 
Nor are the nerves of bis compatted flrength 
Stretch'd and diſſoly d into unſinnewed length - 
Tet after all ( leſt we ſhould think it thine ) 7 
Thy ſpirit to his circle doſt confine. 
New nanres, new dreſſings,and the modern caſt, 
Some Scenes, ſome perſons alter d, had ontfac'd 
The world, it were thy work; for we have known 
Some thank't @ prais d for what was leſſetheir own. 
That curious hand which to 1he life can trace 
The ayrs, the lines, end features of a face, _ 
May with a free and bolder ſtroke expreſſ- 
A waryed poſture, or a flatt ring Dreſſe ; *-.. 
He could bhawe made thoſe like, who made the reſt, 
But that be knew bis own deſign was beſt. 


AA CO I >FPFAOUMPAAANAM>ZMYO 


i Jy ys ny wr 
5 HAY 4b 


GEDDDDDDDDDDDGIDIDDDL® 


The Scene ARCADIA. 


THE SFESSERS 


S1irvio, 
Linco 
M1iRATiLLoO, 
ERrGasrTo, 
Corn5$Sca, 
MonrTano, 
E1rino, 
DamEr a, 
SATYR, 
Doxinvpa, 
Luyrino 
ANAaRILLIS, 
Ni1cands o, 
CoriDos, 
Carino, 
Uranio, 
MESSENGER. 


Son to Montano,& contrated to Amarillis. 
An old man, ſervant to Montano. 


In love with Amarillss 
Friend to Mzrizllo 


A wanton Nymph,in love with Mzrtillo 


The chief Prieſt, Father to S [vio 


Father to Amarillis 


An old man, ſervant to Montano 

Anold -otiſh fellow in love with Coriſca 
In love with Szlw70 

A Goat-herd, ſervant to Dorinda 
Daughter to Tikire 

Chiet Miniſter to the Prieſt. 

In love with Coriſca 


An old man ſuppoſed F ather to Mirtill 


An old man Friend to Carino. 


Sa. . 


Tixtntio, 'A blind Prophet. » 
} bk th 5 net? 
na WP) bepherde.. 
Hunt ſmen. 
FC HORUS of f 
Nympbs. 
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mm HE : 
PRO L OGUE, 
aRiverof ARCADIA. 


F from old F ame, and peraduenture uo#: 
Beliewr d at all by you, orelſe forgot, 
0'th Amorous Brook ye beard the wonder ever,,. 
r= Which to purſue the coy and flying River. 
Of bis belowed Arethuta, rex 
 (Oforceof Lowe!) þ piercing the Deccan; 
And the eartb"s bidden bowels, 28 that Iſle, 
Where underneath the buge Frncan Pile. : 
T B. | Upon : 


The Prologue. 
Upon bis back the kicking Gyant lies, 


: Spieting deſpightfull flames at hoſtile Skies, 
=k nd leaves it doubtfull to the world that's under, 


eau 11 at him,or he at heaven thunder : 
Brook am I. Though what 

Le may, your eyes ye caumor doubt. Behold ! 

Leaving my loved Nymph, and thridding back 


| . * Through the great waters, 1 inperſsn riſe 
| And view (with tears of gladneſſe in mine eyes) 
[| That ancient and that venerable earth 
ay ' From whoſe cold entrails I receiv'd my birth, 
| Not thrall'd and plundred ( as of late ) but free 
"#nd beantiful as it was wont tobe. 
.. O'mybleer mother | O Arcadia, knows 
By methy ſon, though ſo long abſent | owne 
Thy deer, and (being improv d by travell) now 
Thy great A1itEo, and as fam'd as thou. 
Theſe be the ſtreets once ſo renown d, theſe be 
The woods where the old ruſſet boeſtic 
7 Did hwe and die : unto this onely nook, 
. O'th iron world, when ſhe her flight bad togk 
E |. © From ſinfull- men, the golden age retir'd.” 
#} Here (that which elſwhere 3s in vain deſir'd) 
© | | Freedomeunſtrain'd, and from ſuſpicion free, 
bi ' Flonriſhd in peace and ſweet ſecuritie. 
An unarm'd people had for their defence 
A wall of Vertue, and of Innocence, 


you have been told 


1 | That well known way -where I bad made.a track 


Stroxget 


The Prologne. 
Stronger then that whoſe living ſtones were layd 
About great Thebes, whilſt he that built it playd. 
For 4a runiltuous war flam'd moſt in Greece. 
And other: her more warltke Provinees 
Arcadia arm'd, tothis ble$t part alone, 
This San&uary, there was never known: 
The leaſt A —_ the leaſi ſound. to come, 
Or of a friends, or of an en'mies Drum. 
And ſo much Corinth, Thebes, Mycene: bop t- 
To triumph 0 o retherr foes, as they were propt- 
By this good people, and their care were held, 
Who were the Care of Heaw n, whom bees! 72 upbetd. 
A bleſſed mutuall bulwark they did prove, 
Thoſe to theſe here, and theſe to thoſe above : 
Thoſe fonght with weapons, and theſe fought with Pray'n« 
Nor though each here a ſhepherds habit ware, 
And bore the name ; yet either in his meen, 
Or exerciſes, was the ſhepherd ſeen. 
But ſome would place themſelves as ſpyes to 'prie: 
Into the Starres and Elements (the high 
Secrets of Heaw'n and Nature) others here 
Were wholly giv n to chaſe the fearfull Deer. 
_ Others, whom glory had-inftamed more, 
T. encounter with a Bear,or tusked Bovis 
Some ſ wift in running, ſome were terrible. 
At Barriers, ſome in wraſiling did excell ; 
| Ore threw adart, another drew a flight, 
_ Botbba with creniing. the intended white-. 
B 2 


The 
 Tabigh efteem, though-now- deſpis d aud poer.. 


7 New Realms, new Lavrels, endners Trophieeſpront: 


The Prologue. 
Fome oare thing, ſame another did effeS, 

(Each as his minde and fancie did dive) 
ſacred Muſes Moſt, Virgins of yore 


But how tranſported hither where the Po 
Falls into Dora, 1s Arcadia now * 


This is the cloyſter ſurely, this the ceve 


Of ancient Erycina, andthat brave 

Aſpiring Temple yonder 3s the ſame 

Was conſecrated to great Cynthia's name : 

How then remov/d?e What new-come power canſe 
Tranſplant a Land, and all the People © 0 
Royall Infanta, but a child in age, 

Tet ew/'n already as a Matron ſage / 

The wertue of your Name, power of yoar Blood 
Great Catherina (ow "155: nuderſiaed_) 
Wrought this, fromthat great Houſe deſcended, which 
New Kingdoms daily, and new-worlds invich. 

Thoſe great effe&s which we as wonders wiew, 


| Are naturall and uſuall things with you. 


As by that Sun which from the Eaſt doth riſe, 
So many excellent warieties * 


Are brought intothe world,berbs.flow'rs@trees, 
So many beaſts, fowl, fiſh,.in earth, ayr, ſeas. : 


So by the living Sun of your bright eyes 


(which in the now mare wor ot Weſt did riſe) 
New Provinces 005.5: wh avg 9) 


L aw 


eas TY AUREERT 1 
Majeftich Danghter Tart 


Te Feb et et fee 2*W 


That Phorhws 3» it doth WL, 


Heap  u did the — of leah COMIN. 
But Alpian rocks are needed now no more, 
Bulwarks, nos horrid cliffes to ftand befere 
Fair Tralie, ſecurer in your guard 
 Thenin thoſe hilswhichbaeve her entrance barr'd. 
That bulwark ſo invincible in war, 
Tou make ſoft Peace *s To e, where from far 
Men come to worſhip ber. Long live as one 
Yee Royell pair ; this fair ConjunGion 
Preſages Chriſtendome again ſhall boa of 
Tho ſe many Eaftern Scepters ſhe hath bot. 
This is a feld worthy of none but you 
(Magnanmons Ci aries) ans 0k 108 
By your brave Anceſtors. This Lands great, 
Great are your names, great bloud in you 3s met ; 
Great your deſagnes, your minds,and your aſpeFs, 
Great off-ſpring too, and deeds the world exper. 
But whilſt 1 propheſte, and Fate prepares 
Circles of gold to crown your ſulver hairs, 
* Diſdain not (mghty Souls ) this flowry wreath 
Gatherd on Pindus by thoſe Maids that breath 
| Life indeadmen. Poor offring (I conftſſe) 
Tet ſuch as, if Devotion it expreſſe, 
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Ev » Heaw'n js: felf ett Andiif from” 
Your ſmiling beav'n 4 few ring gale ſball come, 
This Lute which- from its gemtle warbling ſtrings 
Sending flill Muficks#o your ears, now ſings 
Soft Lowes, and pleefing Hymencall Rites, 
Sball turn « Trumpet to pracleim your Fights. 
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port res 
Acus Primus. , 


* _ ocena Prima. 
SiLvio, Linco, With Humtſmen. 


Sal. O you that lodg'd the Monſter, as y are wont 
Amongſt the neighb ring ſheepcoats,railerheHunt, 

Rowle eyes and hearts with your ſhrill voice and hom; 

If ever in Arcadia there were born 

A ſhepherd, who did follow Cynthia's Court 

As a true lover,of her rurall ſport, © 

Within whole Quatrry-ſcorning mind had place 

The pleaſure or the glory ofthe Chaſe, 

Now let him ſhow that courage and that love, 

By following me, where in a little grove L 

To Valour a large field doth open ye, 

That dreadfull Boar, I mean, that Prodigy 

Of Nature and the Woods, that huge, that fell, 

And noted'{t Tyrant that did ever dwell 

And reign in Erimanthus ; the fields mower, 

+ The mowers terror : Go you then before, 
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And do ngt only with your cazly hoen 
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« That work which is begug well is half dane, 
& And without "of oeork 15 well begun. 
Lin. Thy wot ph 
But not thy 25 35, To who do attend 
The Gods : The Prieſts as yet are all aſleep, 
To whom day ſprings yet later, where the ſteep 
Surrounding; ſhout Horizon make. 
Sil. Tothee whole heart is hardly yet awake 
ale warld ſleeps. - Lis. O Silvio, Silwvie, 
Why 14 k Nature'nponthee beſtow 
Blo; ms of Beanty in thy. prime, fo fweer 
And fair, forthee to trample under feet ? 


HadI thy freſh and þ|aoming cheek, Adieu 


Fld ſay to beaſts, and naþJer game purſue. 
The Summer | would ſpend in feaſts and mirth: 
In the cool ſhade, the Winter by the hearth. 


LES Lan TRY Py | ; morn. _—Exeunt Huxtf. 
Ve, hanco,will to prayers, this perilous Chaſe ſound; 
HeaV nbeing our guide) we may more boldly trace. 


ping the Gods [ well commend, 


Sil. How's this ? Thou art not Lizcoſure; for he 


Such counſ(ell never us'd eo give to me. 


Lin. © Counſe]l myſt change as the occaſion doth: 


If1 were Silvio, fo 11d da infaoth. 
Sil. AndT, ii I were Lincs. would do fo, 
But asI am, I'll de like Sibvia. 


Whom thou mui hunt with dapger, whenat home 
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Lin. Fond youth, for a wild Reaft fo far to roame, 


One 


Paſtor fido. 


How neeris it? Lin. As thou art now to me. 


= 


One's ſafely lodg d!. Sil. Doſt thou ſpeak ſiicule; >: 


S;/. Thrart mad. Lis. Thouart. Sl. In what EIRGT" 


doth hee reſt ? , 
Lin. Silvio's the wood, and Cruelty the beaſt. 


$71. MadI was lure! Lin. have a Nymph ſo fair, 


(Rather a Goddefle of perteQions rare ) 

Freſher and (weeter then a Roſe new blown, 

Softer and whiter then an old Swans down, 

For whom there lives not at this day a (wain 

$0 proud *monglt us but fighs, and fighs in vain : 

To have, I ſay, this matchlefle Paragon 

By Gods and men reſerv'd for thee, nay, thrown 

Into thine arms withour one ſigh or tear, 

And thou (unworthy ! ) to dilvalue her ? 

Arr thou not then a beaſt? a lavage one ? 

Rather a lenleletlc clod, a ſtock, a ſtone ? 

Sil. © Ifnot to bein lovebe cruelty, 

© Then cruclty 's a Vertue : Nor dol 

Repent, but boaſt, I lodge him in my breſt 

By whom I 've conquerd Love, the greater bcaſt. 
Lin. How. couldſt thou conquer (lilly Idiot) 

Whom thou nere try dit ? Sil, In that | try'd 

him not. 

| Lin. O hadſt thou try d him Silw30,and once tound 

In mutuall Loyers what true joyes abound, 

 Iknow thou'ldſt ſay, O Love, the {weeteſt gueſt, 

Why haſt thou been an alien to this brelt ? 
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= Paſtor fide. 

Leave, leave the woods, leave following beaſts, fond hoy, 
And follow Lowe.. Sil. Linco, I take more joy 
In one beaſt caught by my Melampe, far, 

Then inthe love of] the Nymphs that are. 


Keep they thoſe joyes unto themſelves alone 
That finde a ſoul in them; for I finde none. 


Lin. No ſoul in Love(the world's great Soul )? But fool 


Too ſoon (believe't) thou'lt finde he 15 all foul : 
(Perchance too late ;) for © heel] be ſure before 
© Wedie, to make us all once feel his power. 
And (take my word) © worſe torment none can prove, 
* Then in old Iimbs the youthtull itch of love : 
« All tampring then will but exaſperate_ 
©*The fore. If Love a young man wound, he ſtraight 
** Balms him again, hope holds up forrows head, 
*©And ſmiles revive him, if frowns ſtrike him dcad. 
*©But if an aged man thoale flames endure, 
** Whoſe own defeR&s his own repulle procure, 
*©' Then, then che wound is unſupportable_ 
* And mortal] ; then the anguiſh 15a Hell : 
**' Then ifhe pity ſeek, it is a curſe 
*'To go without it, and to gain't a worle. 
* Ah! haſten not before th'a ppointed day 
* The curſe of dayes; for it when thou art gray 
: Thou learn to love, *will breed a double icnic;, 

Of thy youth's pride, and age's im potence. | 
Leave, leawe the woods, leave following beats, fond boy, 
And follow Love. Sil. As if there were no joy 
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Paſtor fido, 
But theſe Chimera's in a Lovers head, 
 Offtrange Eliziums, by his feaver bred ! 
Lin. Tell me if in this jolly month of May, 

When earth is clad in all her beſt array, 

In ſtead of bladed ficlds, broaks uncontroul'd, 
Green woods and painted meads, thou ſhouldſt behold - 
Bald fields and meads, brooks bound with Ice, the Pine, 
The Beech, the Ath, the Oak, the Elm, the Vine, 
And Poplar, like inverted Sceletanes, 
Stand defolate, ratling their naked bones ; 
Wouldſtthou not ſay, Nature is out of tune, 
The world is fick, andiike to dye 1n June ? 

Now the ſame horrour which thou worldit receive 
From ſuch a monſtrous noveltie, conceive 
At thine own ſelf. © Theall-diſpaling Heav'n 
*'Toevry age hath proper Humors giv-n : 
* Andas inold men love abfurdly thows ; 
«So young men enemies tolove-oppofe _ 
« Nature and Heay'n. Look Silwzo roundabout, 
Examine the whole Univerſe throughout : 
All that is fair or good, here, or above, 
Or is a Lover, or the work of Love. 
Th all-ſeeing Heav'n, the fruitfull Earth's a Lover, 
| The Sea with love is ready to'boll over. - 
Seeſt thou yon Star of ſuch excelling hew, 
The Suns Poſtillion ? [That's a lover too : 
Nor is exempted from her own ſon's laws, 
But feels that. paſſion which her beautics caule. 


Per- 


12 Paſtor fido- 


Perchance this very hour roo ſhee did part 


From her ſtoln {weets, and Him that keeps her hcart. ; 
Mark what a wanton eye the has! In woods _ F 
Rough Bcars, the crook-backt Dolphin loves in floods, J 
And ſluggiſh Whales ; Thar little bird which ſings 

So ſweetly, and fo nimbly plyes the wings, : 
Flyingjrom cree tO tree, trom Grove to Grove, 
Ifhe could ſpeak, would tay, I am in love. 1] 


But his heart ſayes it, and his tongue doth lay't 

In language underſtood by his deer Mate : 

And Silvio, heark how trom that wildernefle 

His dear Mate antwers, 4nd 1 love no leſſe. 

The Cowes low 1n the valley ; and what's this. 

But an inviting unto amorous bliſle ? 

The Lions roar in ſolitary Groves, 

Not for their prey, bur for their abſent Loves. 

All things that are, but Sil, are in love, 

The burthen's that: Here, round us, and above, 

No {ſoul but Sz/2:0 is a toc to joy. - 

Leave, leave the:wodds, leave following beaſts, fond boy, 

And follow Love. Sil. Had] my tender yecis 

Committed to the care ot thy gray hairs, - _ 

Thar thou ſhouldſt thus ctfteminate my heart 

With love ? Knowit thou who I am ? who thou art ? 
Lin. Thou arta man (or ſhouldſt be onc) and I 

Another ; what:lreach Humanity. 1 

And it thou {corn that name (which is-m 


icort y pride) 
Take heed, inſtead of being deifi'd; :i.  - | 


Thou 


Paſtor fido. 13 
Thou turn not beaſt. Si/. That monſter-taming King) 
From whom my lofty pedegree I bring, 

Had never grown lo valiant, nor fo fam'd, 
Firſt the monſter Love he had not tam 4 

Lin. Sec fooliſh youth, how idly thou talkſt now ! 
Had great Alcides been no Lover, how 
Hadſt thou been born ? Rather, if he orecame 
Monſters and men, to Love :mpure the lame. 
 Knowſt thou not yer, that to comply with fair 
Omphales humour, he not onely ware 
(In {tead of the fierce Lions rugged skin) 

Womens {oft robes, but taught thoſe hands to ſpin, 
And hold a feeble diſtafle, which did bear 
The knorty Club ? His inreclud theſe were 
Between his Aqs ; And when his ribs were beat 
With dear- -bought Counquelſts, he would then retreat 
Into her lap (the bay of ſweet delight) 
As in Love's port to be new built for fight. 
© His ſighs from his paſt toils {weet breathings were, 
** And fpirits ſtrengrhning him new toils to bear. 
« For as the iron, of it ſe]t too rough, 
*< And ot a harſh unmalleabl ſtuife, 
* Softned with fire, and gentler eral \ ſirength 
 .*< From weaknelſle oathers, and becomes at length 
'*Fit for the nobleſt ule : fo hearts untam'd, 
© CWhich their own ltifneſle often breaks) enflam 4 
** With generous Love,and with his {weets alJay'd, 

<« Are cleerer, apter for great Actions made. 
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If thiart ambitrous then to imitate 

Great Hercules, and not degenerate 

From thy high ſtram, fince woods thou def ae, 
Follow the woods,but do not Lowe neptet} : 

I mean to lavvfall and fo worthy love 

As that of Amarills. 1 approve 

(So far from blaming that as cruelty.) 

Thy ſhunning of Dormtl ; For in'thee 

Who ſtandſt npon'thy bloud, 'ewere double ſhame 


To ſcorch thy breſt ch an unlawfall flame, 


For injuring thy Spouſe. Sl. What faiſt thou man 
Shee is not yet my Spouſe. Lin. Was there not than 


A promiſe ſolemnly receiv'd and giv'n ? 
Take heed proud Boy, how thou provokeſt Heav'n. 
Sil. © Man's freedom'is'Heav ns-gift, which doth not take 
« Us at our word when forced vows we'tnake. 
Lin. I, but (unleffe our hopes and yudgements fail) 
Heavn REY this Match, and promis'd to entail 
A thouſand bleſſings on't. Sil. *Tis like that there 
Is nothing elſe todo; a proper care 
To vex the calm reſt of the gods above ! 
Lznco, Ilike nor this, nor t'other Love. 
I was a Hunt(man, not a Lover bred ; 


Thou who art all for love, go back to bed. 


Eiz. Thou ſprung from Heay'n, harſh Boy ? nor of divine 


Can! ſuppoſe thee, nor of bumane Line. 
Ale&s s poyſon thy cold limbs did faſhion ; 


Sweer Venns bad no hand in thy creation. 


Paſtor fido. f 
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F cena / ecunda, 6 


MirTtTirto, ErxGasrTo. 


Mrt. Amarillis, Authreſle of my flame, 
(Within my mouth how ſweet now is thy name? 

But in my heart how bitter | ) Awarillis, 
_ Fairerand whiter then the whiteſt Lilkes, 

But crueller then cruel] Adders far, - 
Which having ſtung (leaſt they ſhould pitie) bar 
Their ears,and flie : If then by ſpeaking 1 
Offend thee, I will hold my peace anddie. 
Fll hold my peace, but what will that do good, 
Tf hils and dales roar for me, and this wood 
Which thy deer name can nere forget, from me 
So often heard, and carv'd on every tree ? 
The windes ſball figh for me, the fountains ſhed: 
Abundant tears, grief mourn, and pitie plead. 
Or could(t thou bribe whole Nature with a fee 
To ſilence, laſtly Neath ſhall ſpeak for me : 
Hee'll thunder 't out, and to the world proclaim, 
 Edy da Martyr in my ttue Loves flame. 

Erg. Mirtillo, © Love is a great pain at bcit, 
*But more, by how much more it is ſuppreſt. 
* For as hot Steeds run faſter at the check, 


** Then if you laid the reins upon their neck : 
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"P : a 
© So love reſtrain'd augments,and tiercer growes 
PI TY . 
*Inacloſe priſon, then when loolc he goes. 


Why hidſt thou thy flames caule fo long from me, 


When the cffe& could not concecalcd be ? 
Mirtillo burns : how often have l ſaid ? 


But inward burns, and will not call foraid. 


Mirt. Courtcous Ergaſto, out of my reſpe& 
To her (alas) I did my lelt neglec@ -: 
Nor would my fcſtring paſſion yet untold, 
But that neceſſity hath made me bold. 
{ hear a buzzing rumour every-where | 
(Which to my heart findes paſſage through ml ear) 
T hat Awzraril/is ſhortly weds ; nor darc 
Ask more, leſt to I ſhould my love declare, 
Or prove my tcar too true. Full well Il know 
(Nor hath Love ſtrook me blind) chat in my low 
And lender fortunes, it were ſimple pride 
To hope a Nymph fo ſhap't, lo qualifi'd, 
So rais dis wealth, in tpirit, and 1n blood, 
Above all thele, {o gentle, and {o good, 
Can ere be mine : no, | have tane the heighr 
Of my unhappy Star, my ſullen tare 
Made me tor tuell onely, born to {mother 
In fires | cannot kindle in another. 
Yet fnce Fate's pleas'd I ſhould affe& death morc 
Then lite, at Icaſt IId have her know before, 
Thar ſhee's behoJding to me for my death, 


| And cdetgne when I ſigh out my lateſt breath 
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'N Paſtor fido. 
' Fo caſt her fair eyes on rhe, and ſay, Dye, 
This reaſonable boon obrain would 1, 

That ere ſhe go to make another bleſt 
'In having her, ſhee'ld hear me {peak at leaſt, 
. ut once, my deer Ergaſio. Now it love 
Ocpitie of me thy ſoft ettrails move, 
\Procure me this,this phylick onely lend, 

To make the paſſage eaſie to my end. 

: Erg. From one that loves, a juſt, from one that dies, 
fmall requeſt : yeca hard enterprize. 
"Woe be to her, ſhould her ſtern father hear 

:Thatto ſton prayr's ſhe ere had lent an ear | 


But out of theſe ref] peas ſhe may eſchew 

'JThy company, and yet affe& thee too ? 

3 For women are more prone to loye then men ; 
7 But to conceal't have more diſcretion then. 


3 She that wants power to help liſtens in vain, 
2 And flies with pity, when her ſtay breeds pan ; 
2<AndI have heard 'tis ſtill the wiſeſt courle 
3*Toquit that ſoon which one muſt quit periorce. 
5 Mir. O werethis true, and couldI think it fo, 
2 Sweet were my pain, and fortunate my woe ! 

@ But deer Ergefto (hide it not from me 

950 help thee Pan) who may ns 
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8, | Paſtor fido: 


So loy'd of all the Starres? Erg. Doſt thou not kaow 
(I'm ſure thou doſt ) that famous $ ilvio, 
Silwiothe rich, the gallant and the fair, 
The Prieſt Montano's onely Son and Heir ? 
"Tis he. Mir. O happy youth, whole joy __ 
So ripe for harveſt in his ſpring of yeers ! 
Pardon me gentle {wain, Ienvienot | 
Thy happineſſe, but mourn my own hard lot. 
Erg. Indeed there is no reaſon to envy, 


Rather to pity him. Mzirt. To pity? Why? 


Erg. Becaulc be loves her not. Mirt. hg: hath he wit? 


Hath he a heart? Is henot blind? —And yet 
When I conſider with what full aſpe& 

Her ſtarry eyes their influence direc 

Into my breſt, ſhe cannot have a dart 

Left in her quiver for another heart. 


But why do.they a gemme lo precious throw 
To one that knows it not, and ſcorns it ſo ? 


Erg. Becauſe the Heav'ns did through this Marriage 
Unto Arcadia long ago preſage 
436/yaanin Halt not thou heard that here 

Is paidto the great Goddeſle ev'ry yeer 
Of a Ny mph's guiltleſſe bloud a crue]l and 
Unconkiogble tribute by this Land ? 


Mirt. *I1snewsto me; nor let that ſtrange appear, 
Since I my ſelf am but a ſtranger here, 


And fince I came (by Fate's decree and Love;s) 


Almoſt a conftant Burgeſſe of the Groves. - | 
02 : 
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"But what ſtrange crime deſerv'd ſo ſharp a doom ? 
"How could ſuch monſtrous cruelty finde room 
na Celeſtiall minde? Erg. Of me then know 
From the firſt head the torrent of our wo : 
A Story that would tears of pitie wreſt 
' From heart of oak, much more from humane breft. 
Whileſt yer the Prieſthood was not ty d toage, 
JA youthfull {wain of noble Parentage, 
' 7Then Dian's Prieſt (Aminta was his name) 
*The Nymph Lucrine did with love enflame. 
All creatures of her ſex exceeded (hee 
*As much in beauty as unconſtancie. 
She long requited, or at leaſt to fight 
(If looks and eyes have tongues) ſhe did requite 
The pureaffe&ion of the Love-ſick lad, 
ZAnd fed his hopes whilſt he no Rivall had. 
- ZBut when a ruſtick ſwain her favour ſought, 
7(See now a perfe& woman ! )ina thought, 
f ;_She left the former, with one ſigh was ſhook, 
. {With the faint batt'ry of one amorous look : 
Her hearts new gueſt now takes up all the room, 
Wh Dinos d Aminta ere he knew for whom. 
13 | Aminta ! who from that day forth 
ks ſo abhorr'd, held of fo little worth, 
By that ungrate whom he did (till adore, 
Thar ſhe would neither hear nor ſee him more. 
WIfthis unkindneſſe cut the wretch to th' heart, 


git be fi ſigh d a" and ray'd, totheewhoart -—£o  _ 
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Acqua inted Wi th Love's pangs, 1 leaveto ghelſe. 

Mir. O,*'Fwas a torment no man can expreltic ! - 
Erg. When then his toarsand prayers he had caſt —a © 

Afﬀter his heart, to Digaturn'd atlaſt; 

If ever with pare heart, Goddefle {quath he) 

And gyiltlefle hand I kindled flame &o thee, 

Revenge my faith, which a pertidious Maid . 

Under fafe conduct of her (miles betraid. 

The Goddelle (gentler then the Nymph was) hears 

The faithfull Loyer's and her ſervant's tears 

And prayr's : and pity kindling her jult ire, 

By oppoſition did augment the fire. 

Her pow 'riull bow mato hey hand the took, 

And in Az<Gapia's wretched bolome ſtyck 

Arrows oideath and catching Peſtilence 

Inviſible, and therefore without fence. 

Without remerſe they execute her rage 

Witt out relpeGQ on every lex and age. 

Nor Antidotes nor Med'cines here avail'd. 

Nor flying now ; weak Att her Maſter fatl'd : 

Andotr, whilſt, he the remedy apply'd, 

Before the Patient the Phyſitian dy 'd. 

The onely hope that's left is from the skic, 

Soto the neereſt Oracle they flic, 

Which ſoon return'd ananbver clecr enon ob, 

But above mealyre terrible and rough; == 


That Cinthia was.#ncenſt, but that the L aud 
Might be relieq' d, if by Aminta's hand - 


= Paſtor fits. 
f | That faithleſſe Nymph Lucrina, or ſonre oxe 
; : . For ber, of the Arcadian Native 
2 Were as anoffring to Diana ſlawr. 
- Soſhe, when long ſh' had prayd, long wept in vain, 
: And long expected her new Lovers ayd, 
/ Toth' holy | © 6 likea Bride array d, 
+ And with KC has poinp Religion could deviſe, 
: Was led a miſerable Sacrifice. 
* Where at thoſe tect from which hers fcd totalt, 
2 (Thefeer of her Idolater) atlaſt 
po. her trembling knees, ſhe did attend 
© From the oftended youth. a crucll end. 
7 The ſacred knife he boldly did unſheathe, 
7 ] Rage and revenge his noſtrils ſeem'd tobrcathe, 
: Hiseyes to ſparkle; turning then to-her, 
bo 7 Said with a figh (death's hollow metlenger, ) 
4 $ Whom thou haſt left Lucring, and whom took, 
7 Learn by this blow: And with that word he ſtrook 
7 | Himſelf and plung'd the knife in his own breſt 
% | Tothhaft: In oneboth Sacrifice and Prieſt 
f Fell bleeding at her fect, whilſt ſhe (amaz'd 
2 To ſee that dire unlooke for ob jet) gaz'd 
s { As one 'twixt lite and death, nor yer did know 
C If griet had Rab'd her, or the threatned blow. 
7 But when ſhe found her tongue again,and knew 
Y Dia, what was acted there, Ocrrue, 
| Obrave Aminte, (bathing ina flood' | 
| Ofteur) {he id | Q'Lover, untleaſtade! 


= Paſtor fido. n 
Too late | whoby thy death doſt give to me E 
Both life and death. It in forſaking thee 
I finn'd; lo, I redeem that fin of mine, 
Wedding my ſoul eternally to thine. 

This ſaid, that knife freſh reeking with the gore ; 
Ofthe now lov'd in death, and purpled ore, C 
She drew from his pale breſt, and in her own 
Sheath'd it again ; then willingly ſunk down _ 
Into Aminta'sarms, who yet had breath, : 
And felr perchance that lightning before death, 
Such was this pair of Lovers tragick fall, 
*Cauſc he kept too much faith, ſhe none at all. 

Mir. O haplefle twain, yet happy in his Love, 
Having ſo rich occafion to.approve 
His ſpotleſle faith, and dying to revive 
T hat ſpark in her he could not being alive! 
Bur what became'then of the poor diſcas'd ? 8 
Did the plague ceaſe ? was Cinthia's wrath appeas'd ? 

Erg. It did relevt, but was not quite put our : 
For the ſame month (the yeer being wheel'd about) 
It burſt out with more fury, and did make 
A dire relapſe : This forc'd us to betake 
Our (elves unto the Oracle agen ; 
Which utterd now a-ſadder doom ; That ther 
And yeerly, we to Nights offended 'MOneen - | 
A M:id or Wife ſhould offer, paſt fifteen 1] 
And {Fort of twenty 5 by which means the rage | 
Which ſwaltew'd thouſands, one deasl) ſhould afſwage. | 


CR) a 


F | «© LR 3 

* Tu OE te $9 PEGS gt S EEE #3. VR i Wye <A 4 s 

« SA. 4 oy Ws, VESTS CS, 3 I en b . 
(En As rf Ei o v4 &; "ER 4 FS «0%; 2 APE HI *F 


Moreover. 


| _ Paſtor fido. 


7 4 Moreover a hard law, and Oy. ml 
7} Thenatureof that ſex, impoſible- 
1iTokeep; alawin bloudy I letters writ 
: On wretched women was impos'd by it ; 
: That whatſoever Maid or Wife ſhould prove 
1 In any ſort a chanpeling i in her love, _ 
+ Unleſſe ſome friend would pay the penalty 
: In ſtead of ber, ſhould without mercy die. 
2 This dire, this nationall Calamitie | 
: The good old man hath hope to remedie 
+ By means of this defired Match ; becauſe 
: The Oracle after ſome little pal 
2 Being ask'd again, what end our woe ſhould haye,, 
* To our demand this punCtuall anſwer gave; 
Tour woe ſhall end when:two of Race Divine 
_ Love ſhall. combine : 
| 2 ” for a faithleſſe Nymphs apoſiate ſtate 
A faithfull Shepberd ſupererogate. 
; | Now there are left in all Arcadia 
2 1 of heavenly Stock no other {lips this day 
7 But Silvio and Amarillis ; She 
q ! From Pay deſcended, from Alcides He. 
7 Nor had there ever (to our much regret) 
30f thoſe two Lines a Male and Female met, 
, 7 As now there do :: whence the believing Father | 
| Greatope of good not without cauſe doth gather... 
$ For though the things foretold by th' Oracle 
j Be not: fulbill d 0 in cacb-particle,, -. -_ Ky 
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14 Paſtor fide. 
This is the fuandamentall point ; thereſt 
Is (till refſerv'd in Fates own ſecret brelt, 
And of the Marriage one day hall enſue. 

Mir. And all this do Mzrtilloto andoe ? ” 
What a long ſwing i fercht,! what armies band - 
Againſt one heart halt murrherd co cheir Hand ! 

Is 't not enough thar cruell Love's my foe, 
Unletle Fate too conſpire my overthrow ? 

Erg. Alas, Martillo ! grieving does no good, 

« Tears quench not Love, but are his milk and food. 
*T ſhall (cape me hard, but ere the Sun deſcend 
This cruell one ſhall hear thee, Conrage friend : 

*© Theſe fighs retreſhnor (as thou doſt ſuppoſe) 

*© Thy burning heart; bur rather are like thoſe 
*Impecuous winds, which in a Town on fire 

* The bellows are to blow and fan it higher : | 

* Love's whirl winds,. bringing ro poor Lovers ever 
* Black clouds of grief, which ſhowrs of tears deliver. 
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Scena tertia, 


3204 4? C ORISCA. | 
Ho ever aw, what -heart did ever prove 


- So {trange, fond, impotent a Paſſion ? Love, 


And cold Difdain' (a muacle to-me 


Two contracies ſhould in one lubje& be 
m_ns TT Ine ay Fx d- 


Both 


_—_—_—— 
—_—. 


4. = YL: s 


SS © + © 
Both in extremes !) Iknow not how, each other 
Deſtroy, and generate; enflame, and (mother. 
"When I behold Mirtilbo's every grace, 
| From his neat foot to his bewitching face, 
= 7 unaffeced carriage, ſweet aſpe&, 
"Words, ations, looks, and manners, they cje& 
Such flames of love, that every paſſion 
" Beſides ſeemsto be conquerd by this one. 
: But when I think how dotingly he prizes 
Another woman, and for her deſpiſcs 
' My almoſt peerl, efſe face (although I fay't) 
On which a thouſand eyes for alms do wair, 
Then do I ſcorn, abhor, and loath him more 
| Fhen ever [did value him before, 
4 And ſcarce can think it poſlible that he 
Had ever any intereſt in me. 
© if my ſweet Mirtillo were mine own, 
$0 that I bad him to my ſelf alone ! 
£< (Theſe aremy thoughts ſometimes) no morta[l wight 
4 ore bliſſe old boaſt of then Coriſca might | 
And then I feel ſuch kindly flames, fo ſweet 
.4 vapour riſe, that I could almoſt meet 
: is love half way ; yea, follow him, adore 
lis very ſteps, andaid fromhim implore : : 
Nay, I do love him o, Fconld expire | 
lis ſacrifice in ſucha pleaſl ng fire. 
hen I'm my ſelfagain : And what (fayT) 


\ proud diſt Jinfull” boy 'one that-doth fly- © 
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26: Paſtor fiaoe 
From me, and-loye-anather | that can look 
Upon this face of mine, and not beſtrook |} 
But guard himſelf ſo well as not todye 

For love ! Shall I, rhat ſhould behold him lye 


Trembling and weeping at theſe feet of mine 


(As many better men have done ) incline 


Trembling and weeping at his feet? Ono ! 


And with this thought into ſuch rage I grow 


Againſt my ſelt, and him, that ſounding ftratghc . 


Unto my eyes and fancy a retreat, 
Mirtzlo's name worler then death I ſeem 
To hate, and mine own felt for loying him ; 
\Whom I would fee the miſerableſt (wain, 
The moſt deſpiſed thing that doth remain 
Upon the earth ; and ifI had my will, 
With mine own hands I could the villain kill. 
Thus like two {cas encountring, Hate and Love, 
Defireand Scorn in me dire battell move: 
And I(the flame of thouſand hearts, the rack 
Of thouſand ſouls) languiſh,and bucn,and lack 
T hat pitie I deny'd to. others, I | 
Who have in Cities oft been courted by 
Gallants and wits,to whom pgreatLords have ben t, 
And yet withſtood yolliesof complement, 
Squadrons oi Lovers, jecr'd their idle bres, - 
And with falſe hopes deluded their deſires ; 
And now enforc'd t'a ruſtick fwain to yeild;. 
In ſingle fight Cafelowthatoyndkill'dt 


Et 


/ | 


Paſtor fides 


7O thou moſt wretched ofall womankind 
"Coriſca ! Where couldſt thou diverfion find 
"Hadſtthou no other Lover? how afſwage, 
Oc by what means deceive thy amorous rage ? 
po women all from me this houſewifery, 
Make you conſerve of Lovers to keep by. 
"Had I no Sweet-heart but this ſullen Boy, 
Were I not well provided ofa joy ? 
& To extreme-want how likely to be hurl'd 
: « Is that ill houſwife, who in al the world 
 *- But one Love onely, but one Servant hath ? 
© Coriſca will be no ſuch fool. © Whar's faith ? 
.* Whar's conſtancy ? Tales which the jealous feign 
| Ko awe fond girls: names as abſurd as vain. 
* Faith in a woman (if at leaſt there be 
F Faich ; in a Woman unreveal'd to me) 
"F< Isnota vertue, nor a heavenly grace, 
: * But the {ad penance of a ruin'd face, 
* * F That” s pleas'd with one, caule it can pleaſe nomore. ' 
* A handſome woman ſought unto by itore 
of £ Toy gallant youths, if pleas d w 1th one alone 
, 0 woe is, Or 18 a fooliſh one. 
F* What's beauty (tell me) if not view'd ? or view d, 
3 *If nor purſu' d? orift purlu <0; purlu d | 
1 # Byone alone ? Where Lovers frequent are, 
27 EcItisa ſ one the partie lov'd is rare, 
F< Glorious and bright. A womans honour 1s 


: * ' have many Servants : Courtly Dames know this, 
Wii - E.2 - Who 4 
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 Wholive in Towns, and thole moſt pradcile it 
Who have moſt wealth, molt beanty, and moſt wir. 
' *Tis clowniſhneſſe {day they) £0 rezeRt any, | 
And folly tos, ſince that's pertorm'd by many, 
One cannot do ; Once Officer ta watt, 
A ſecondto preſent, a third to prate, 


A fourth for ſomewhat el(c ; ſoit dath fall 
Out oft, thar favours being generall 
No favours ſeems or jcalouſje thus throwne 
To whet them, af] are caſter kept then one. 
This merry life 1s by great Ladies led 

In Towns, and *twas my forcune to be bred 


with oneof them 5 by whoſe example firſt, 


Next by her ryles, I in Loves art was ourſt 

Up from my childhaod : ſhe would eften ſay, 
** Corifca, thou muſt ple another day 
* Thy Lovers like thy garments, put on one, 
* Have many, often ſhift, and wear out none.. 
© For daily converſatian breeds diſtaſr, 


« Diſcaſt contempt, and loathing at the laſt. 


Then getthe (cart, let not the ſervant lay, 
Has turnd his Miltreile, not ſhe him, awa Y. 


And Ihave kept her rules: Fve choice, and ſtrive 


To oo themall: to this my band | giye, 
And wink on him ; the bandlom'{t I admit 

Into my boſome ; but not one ſhall pet 

Into my heart : andyet I know not = 
(Ay me 1) Minillo's rept toe acer ig now. 
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Paſtor fido. 


"7 He made me ſigh, not ſigh as heretofore 
To givefalſe fire, but true flames to deplore ;. 
L [Robbing my limbs of relt, my eyes of ſleep, 
_Evn I can watch till the gray morning peep 
' (The diſcontented Lovers truce); evnl 
- 3($Strange change !) to meſancholy walks can fly 
"And through the gloomy horrors of this grove 
' ?Trace the ſweet tootlieps of my hated Lave. 
What -wiltthou do, Corifcs * fue ? my hate 
Permits not this, noe {tands it with my State. 
_ Wile thou then fly him > That would ſhew more brains, 
_ But Love ſayes no to that ; What then remains? 
- Firſt I willtry allurements, and diſcover: 
Fs :The lovetg him, byt will conceal the Lover; . 
. >I'll uſe deceipts, if that avail menot; 
3 'And if thoſe fail me too, my bratn ſhall plot 
A brave revenge:: Mirtillo (hal) par he 
| | ay ifhe ſpurn at Loyez and1 Fill make. 
ZHis Amarillis rue, that ſhe was ere 
A Rivall unto me, .to him ſo deer. 
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Scena quarta, L 


Tiriro, MonTano, Danftras. 


Tit. I| Speak Montano what I know is true, + 
And ſpeak to one who knows more then I do. 
«Your Oracles are ſtil] obſcurer farre , 
© Then we imagine : and their anſwets are Y 
«Like knives, which if they warily be caughe 
<« By that ſafe part which for the hand was wrought, 
_* Are uſefull ; but if raſhly they be tane _ 
_ «By th'edge or point, one may be hurt or ſlain. ' 
That Amarillis (as thou argu'ft) ſhould 
By Heav n be deſtin'd tor the gen'ra]l good 
And ſafety of Arcadia, who ſhould rather 
Deſire and joy, then who am her Father ? 
But when I mark the words of th' Ocacle, 
Me thinks with thoſe the ſignes agree not well. 
It Love muſt joyn them, and the one doth fly, 
How can that be ? How can the ſtrings which tie 
The true-Love's knot be hatred and diſdain ? 
** That cannot be oppos'd which Heav'ns ordain: 
Since then we ſee (uch oppoſition here, 
That Heav'ns did not ordain it,is moſt cleer. 
Had they been pleas'd that Silvio ſhould have had 
My Amarillzs, they would him have made : 


Paſlor fido, © Jt 
I Lover, nota Huntſman. Mont. Doſt i not ſee; 
He's young, not yet ſeventeen ? Intime ev'n he 
"Will feel the dart of Love. Tit. A dog hath got 
His love: I know not why a Ny mph ſhould nor. 
Mont. ©* Youths are inclined more to recreation. 
2} Tit. ©© Andisnot love a mat'rall inclination ?_ 
'= Mont. © Before the time 'cis an unnat'ra]l thing. 
Tit. © Love is a bloſſome which adorns our ſpring. 
'? Mont. © Your forward bloſſoms ſe|dom come to good. 
+ Tit. © They ſeldom fail where froſts nip not the bud.. 
But camel hither to diſpute with thee, 
Montano? I nor can, nor fits it me. 
"Wet I 'm a Father too of a moſt deer 
nd onely child ; and (if Love do not blear 
y eyes) a worthy one ; ſuch (under favour) 
hat many woo'd me, and ſtil] do to have her. 
"Y Mont. Were not chin Marriage made in heav' n by Fate; 
Tis made in carth by Faith, co violate 

” hich (Titiro,) were raſbly to prophane. 
F he godhead of great Cynthia, in whoſe Fane 
The folemn oath was taken. Now how ready 
: | he is to wrath, and how incens'd already 
EZAgainſt this Country, thou-art notto. learn.. 
. ar I profeſle, as far as I diſcern, 

And a Prieſt's mind rapt up above theskie 
+ ns th; eternall counſels there ean prie, 
This knot by th' hand of Deſtiny was knit, : 
nd all.choſe ſignes which ſhouldaccompan' it 
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73 i} | Paſtor fido, 


So that where birds were wont to build their neſts, 


(Have thou bur Faith) will fall out jump and righe 

In their due time. F'll cel] thee more 3 this night 

I in my dream a certain thing have view'd, 'E 

Which my old hopes hath more then ere renew'd. (view) F 
Tit. © Dreams are but dreams: but well, what didſt thy  ; 
Mont. Thou doſt remembay, | preſume (for who 

Amongſt us all is ſuch a ſtupid wighe 

As to forget ?) that lamentable night 

When (welling Ladon (weary of his yoke) 

The banks with his rebellious waters broke ; 


og aſks ſwam, and men, and beaſts, 
And flocks, and herds promiſcaouſly tane 
Th' impartiall deluge {wept into the Main. 
That very night (O bitter memory !) 2 
I loſt my hearc, or rather that which I "Þ 
More dearly priz'd, a child, a tender one W 
In ſwathing bands, and then my onely ſon. "2 
Both then and ſince (though he be dead) as deer 
To me, as if my onely ſon he were : — 

The cruel torrent raviſh'd him away 

Before the people of the houle (who lay 

In darknelſle, fear and ſleep buri'd alive) 

With any timely ſuccour could arrive : 

We could not fiad the empty cradle neither 

But (asI ghefie) chatand the child topether 

w__ iwallow'd by the flood. Tit. What elſe cxn be 


uppgs d? I think I'veheard (perchance from thee) 
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his loſſe of thine before, in very truth 

"A miſerable one, and fall ofruth ; 

'AndI may lay, of thy two ſons the Floods 
Have ſwallow'd one, the other's loſt i'th* Woods. 

| 7 Mont. Perhaps kind Heav'ns inthe ſurviving brother 

I ill make me rich amends yet tor the other : 

&-Tis alwayes good to hope. Now liſt meout : 

T was at the dawning ofthe morn, about 

That mungrel] hour which gotten beewixce night 

Andday, is half an Ethiop and half white, 

When having watcht outall the night almoſt, 

With various fancics of this Marriage toſt, 

Quite overcome at length with wearineſle, 

A gentle ſſumber did mine eyes oppreſle, 

Which with it ſuch a lively viſion brought, 

That though I lept, I was awake. Methoughte, 

Dn fam'd Alfeo's bank I angling fate 

- Under a ſhady Beech, there cameup ſtraight 

Agraveold man, down to the middle bare, 

- is chin all dropping, and his griſled hair ; 

Who with both hands, and countenance bent ne. 

"Put a nak'd weeping infant into mine, 

Day ing, Lo herethy Son, and take good heed 

JI bou kill bim not ; then div'd into the reed. 

Vith that, black clouds obſcur'd the Heavens round, 

And threatning me with a dire tempelt, trown'd- 

ZI to my boſome clapt the babe for tear, 


JAnd cry 'd, Shall then one hour both give and bear : h 
2 F > : Away 
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* Paſtor fab, 


Away my joy ? Straight all the welkin turn'd 
Serene, and thunderbolts to afbes burn'd 
Fell hiſſing in the River, with bows broken 
And ſhafts by thouſands, fignes which did betoken 
Extinguiſht vengeance; then a ſhrill voice brake 


From the riv'd Beech, which in his roague thus ſpake, 


Believe Montano, and thy hops flill nourifh, 
Thy fair Arcadia once again (ball flouriſh. 


| Soever ſince in my eyes, mind, and breſt 


The pleaſing figure of this dream 's impreſt, 
Standing before me ſtill in every place ; 

But above all, the courteous meen and face 

Of that old man (me thinks I {ce him wet) 

Which made me coming now, when theel met, 
Dire&ly to the Temple, there with pure 

And holy Sacrifice my Dream t inſure, 

Tit. © Trucly Montano, Dreams are Hiſtories 
**Of what is palt, rather then Prophecies 

* Of what's to come : Meer fragments of ſome ſight, 


** Or thought of the paſt day,. which prints at night 
* A vain refleQion of it ſelf, like thoſe 


 * Which in acloud che Sunne eppoled ſhows. 
Mont. © Not alwayes withthe fenſes lleeps the ſoul: 


* Rather when ſhe is free from all control} 
G Otconlening forms, which do the ſenſes blinde, 
*Whulſt they're aſleep, more wakeſull is the minde. 


Tit. In ſhort : how Heav'ns have deſtin'd to diſpoſe 
Ot our two ehildren, neither of us knows. 
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-v at this is cleer to both of us, .thineflyes, 

And againſt Nature's law, Fr. th Lowe's deſpiſe. 
"And mine (as 't proves) is ty'd; her ſelf Te hath 
. No benefit of her engaged faith, 

Nor do I know whether ſhe love or no : 

That ſhe makes others love, full well Iknow; 
And can[think it probable that ſhee 

Should others wound, and go her (eli ſtill free ? 

| Mee thinks of late ſhe's alter'd in her cheer, 
"Who us'd all Mirth and Jollity C appear, 

* But to put Maids in mind of marrying, 

E « And then not marry them, isan ill thing. 

| F As in a Curious garden a fair Role, 

*2$© Which (cloyſtred up in leaves) did late repoſe 
4 F< Under the fable canopie of night 

_*F Upon its mother-ſtalk, with the firſt lighe 

"F< Raiſes its head, then opes its tender eye, 

© Whence whiſpring Bees ſuck NeQar as they fly; 
4 Then to the Sun which on its form doth gaze, 
1 © Its purple and perfumed breſt diſplayes: 

3 © But if it benot gatherd then, and ſtay 

£ Till it be kiſt by the Meridian Ray, 

© Before the Sun to th' other world be fled, 

& « Upon its mourning ſtalk it hangs the head; 
So pale, ſo ſhrunk, fo without life it ſhowes, 
x Thar one can hard] y ſay, This wasa Role. 

; So a young Virgin, whilſther Mothers care 
% Shuts and — —_ her from the blaſting air, 
} FA 


36 Paſtor f1do» 
« Shuts her own boſom too againſt deſire: _ 
« Bur if ſhe find ſome amorous youth to eye her, | 
« And hears him ſigh,ſhe opes him ſtraight her heart, 
« And it ner tender breſt receives Love's dart. oY 
<«< Then if by fear, or elſe by maiden ſhame, 

<« She be withheld from ſhewing of her flame, : 

© (Poor ſoul!) Concealment like a worm 1th” bud, 
«Lies ip her Damask check fucking the bloud: 

&« So all her beauty's gone, 1t that fire laſt, 

* Andall her Lovers when her Beauty's paſt. 

Mont. Take courage Titiro ; do not embalſe 

Thy ſoul with mortall tears, but nobly place | 
Thy hopes above; *©* Heav'n favours a ſtrong faith, 
* Anda faint pray'r nere clomb thatarduous path. 

* And if all men ſhould pray to Heav'n at need, | 
* And pray with hope, much more ſhould Heay'ns own ſees | 
Our childrens Pedigree it is Divine, 

® And Heav'n that ſhines on all, will ſurely ſhine 

< On its own Progenie. Come T3tiro., 

Together to the Temple let us'go, 

Together ofter, thou a hee-goat there, 
ToPan, andIto HerxcurLts a Steer. 
* The Gods who bleſle the herds, will bleſſe no Teſſe 


*'Them, who the Gods do with thoſe bleſſings bletle- 
Trufty Dametas go, and quickly cull 


From my fair herd the beſt and gentleſt Bull, 
And bring him tome to the Temple ſtraight ; _ Þ 
ome by the hill, the neereft way is that... | 
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wy Tit. And:good Dawetas, from my herd bring one © 
*Ofthe beſt Goats. F; Wn, Both ra with ſpeed be done: 
May the high Gods pleas'd in their ined be 
To bleſſe ( Montano)) this thy Dream to thee, 

4 vn to thy utmoſt wiſh : this memory 

FOfthy loſt ſon 1s a good augury. 


.  _ Seena quinta. 


SATYT. 
S froſts to Planes, to ripened Earsa ſtorm, 
7 To Flowrs the.mid- -day fun, to Seed the worm, | 
F< ToStags the toyls, to Birds the lime-twig ;, fo 
2 " i Is Love to man an no —_ Foc. 


1 How backs and bc autifall it 1s ? car 

\ How warm and comfortable ? Burt then touche, 
'ZO how ir burns! The monſter-bearing carth 
*Did never tecm ſuch a prodigious birth : 

It cuts like razors, like wild beaſts devours, 

And through A wood like winged! ;ghtning (Cow r3% 
F | Where- ere it fixes its 1mperious foot, 

F ' Cottage and Pallace, all muſt yeeld unto t :. 

2 So Love, if thou beholdit in a pair 

; On oh. eyes, ina LÞrIgnt treſle of hair, 


How 


33 Puſtor fido, 


How temptingly it looks { what kindly flames 


breathes what peace, what pardons it proclaims? 1 


But in thy boſome if thou do it keep, 
' $0 that it gather ſtrength, and 'gin to creep, 
No Tygreſſe in Hircanzan mountains nurctt, 
No Lybian Lionefle is balt fo curſt, 
Nor * R680 Snake foftred with humane breath. 
His flames are hot as hell, bonds ſtrong as death ; 
He is Wrath's bangman, Pitie's enemy, 7 
And to conclude, Love voidoftove. Burt why 
Acculel him ? Is he the Aurchour then 
Ofall thole pranks which mortal wights, not when 
They are in love, but out of their wits, do ? 
Women, perfidions women, 'tisto you 

That I impure Love's rancour ; all that's naught 
In him from you 1s by 1nfe&ion caught. 
 Heof himſelf is good, meek as the Dove 

That draws the chariot of the Queen of Loye : 
But you have made him wild ; for though ye joy 
With your own hands to feedthe winged Boy, 
Yet do you ſhut each pore lo of your breſt, 
That in your hearts He cannot build his neſt. 
And all your care, pride, pleaſure ye do place 
In the meer outſide of a ſimpring tace. 
Nor 1s t your ſtudy how to pay true love 
And wager whether 


nd: r ſhall moreconſtant prove; 
Tobind two ſouls in one, and of one beare 


To makethe other but the counter-part ; 
= 
/ | 


But 
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- But how your filver hair with gold to hatch, 

Then purſe it wp into a'ner, to catch 
- Foor fouls withal, and like gold valenee let 
: >me curles hang dangli ing ore your brows of jet. 
Bow much againft my ſtomack doth it go 
To ſee you paint your cheeks, to cover fo 
The faults of Time and Nature ! How ye make 

Pale Feulemort a pure Vermilian take, 
'Hill up the wrincles, die black white, a (pot 
Witha ſpot hide where” tis, make 't where tis nor. 
You tie a thred acroſſe, whereofone end; 
Held in y our teeth, the other 1s ſaſtein'd 
By your left hand, whilit of the running knot 
Your right hand makes a noole to ope and ſhut: 

Like ſhaving tongs : This inſtrument you fit 
Fo your rough downy torheads, and with it 

Shave all the down, and the wild hairs whichſhoot: 

Sbove their fellows, pull up by the root; 
And all the wlule ſuch rorment you are 11, 
That tisat once a penance and a fin. 

Nor is this all ; your qualities are much. 
Aiter your faces, and your faith is ſuch. 
As are your works. For what is there in you : 
- Fhat isnot counterteic and-painted too ? 
b 2o your lips ope? before ye ſpeak ye lye; 
[- And ifyeſi G gh, yelye moſt damnably: 
: Falſe lights your eyes are, and falſe weights your ears ; 
1 Four hearts falſe meaſures and falſe-peazl your tears : 


SO 
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So talk, or look, or think, or laugh, or cry, 
Seem or ſeem not, walk, ſtand, or fit, ye Iye. 
Nay, there's more yet, your couſening thoſe 
Moſt whoon you do moſt repole ; 
Your loving moſt thoſe who do leaſt love you, 
And chuſing to die rather then be true ; 
Theſe are the arts, theſe are the wayes 
That make Love hatefull in our dayes. 
All his faults then we may moſt juſtly lay 
 Onyou ; or rather on our ſelves: for they 
Sin that believe you. Then the fault 's in me 
(Perjur'd Coriſca) who did credit thee ; 
Come hither onely tor my bane (I think ) 
From Argos wicked ſtreets, of vice the fink. 
Yet th art fofly, and play'ſt ſo well the Scout, 
To keep thy deeds and thoughts from tracing our, 
That 'miong(t the chaſteſt Dames thou jettlt it now, 
With honeſty ſtampt on thy haughty brow : 
W hat ſcorns havel receiv'd, what dilcontent 
From this ungratctull woman ! 1 repent, 
Yea, bluſh I was ſo tond: Example take 
By me, unskiltull Lovers, how ye make 
' An Idol ofa face, and take't tor granted, 


cc > , 
There's no ſuch diyell as a woman {ainted. 


cc . *. - 
She thinks her wit ind beauty without peer, 


x And o're thy laviſh ſoul doth domineer 
: Like {ome great Goddefſe,counting thou wert born 
( As athing mortal] ) onely for her {corn-; 


/ 
/ 
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&« Takes all that praiſe as tribute ofher merit 
« Which is the flattry of thy abje& ſpirit. 
Why ſo much ſerving? ſo much admirations? 
' Such ſighs, ſuch tears, ſuch humble ſupplications? 
Theſe are the woman's arms : Let us expreſle 
Ev'n in our Loves valour and manlineſle. 
Time was when I (as luſty as Iam ) 
-* Thought tears and ſighs could womans heart enflame. 
But now I findTerr'd ; for ifſhe bears 
A ſtony heart, in vain are ſighs and tears. 
We muſtſtrike fire out of her breſt by dint | 
Of ſteel : what fool us'd bellows to a flint ? © 
Leave, leave thy tears and ſighs, if thou wouldſt make 
A conqueſt of thy Dame; and if thou bake 
| Indeed with excinguiſhable fire, 
-In thy hearts center ſmother thy defire 
The beſt thou canſt, and watch thy time to doe 
That which both Loveand Nin prompt thee to, 
**For Modeſtie's the charter of the woman, 
 * Who wil not haveher priviledge madecommon; 
© Nor though ſhe uſes ic her (elf with men, 
.* Would ſhe have them to uſe't with her a gen: 
” Being a vertue for the admiration 
** Ofthem that court her, not their imitation. 
"This1 1s the plain and naturall way of Love, 
*Yndecd the onely one that I approve. 
y coy Coriſca ſhall not finde of me 
MT 1 Lover (asIvus'd to.be) 
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But a bold Foe, and (he ſhall feel I can 

Aſſault her with the weapons of a man, 
Afwell as with the womans arms. Twice now | 
P've caught this Eel, and yet I know not how _ 
She hath ſhipt through my 2 nds ; but if ſhe come: 
A third time neer my boat, Ie ſtrike to home 
Through both her gils, that [ ſhall marre her flighe. 
Here ſhe comes forth to Relliefev'ry night, 
And[ltke a good hound ſnufte round about 
To find her track : IfI do lent her out, 
Have at her coat ; Ol how EF mean to-be 
Reveng'dupon her ! I will make her ſee 

| That Love fometimes (though he appear ſtark _ 
C an from his eyes the hand-kerchief unbind : 
And that no woman (though ſhe may awhile) 
Can glory TP _—_ and guile, 


CHnoRrUu s. 
Powerful Law ! which Heaven or Natave, 
IWrit in the Heart of every Creature. 
W M_ awiable wiolence, 
And pleaſing rapture of the ſenſe 
Doth A all things ranch 
IWhich we defire not anderflood. 


Nor the exteriour bark alone 


/ Subject toth' ſenſe of every one, 
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P aftor fidos 
Whoſe frail materials quickly ntuſt 
Reſolve again into their duſt ; 

But the hid ſeeds and inward ceuſe, 


Whoſe ſubſtance is eternall, moves and draws. 


And if the ewver-teeming world bring forth 
So many things of admirable worth 
If whatſoever Heaven s great eyes 
The Sun and Moon, or his ſmall fpies 
The Starres behold, doth own a ſoul 
Whoſe aftive pow r informs the whole ; 
If thenee all humane ſeed have birth, 
All plants and Animals ; if th earth 


Be green, or on her wrinckled brow it ſmwws, 


From that immortall and pure Spring it flows. 


Nor this alone: On mortall Crown 


 Fhat-ever reſtleſſe Spheers rowl down ; 


Whence all our a&tions guided are 


By a happy or nxhappy Starre 3 


Whence our frail lives their Ou receive 
This Stage to enter, and to leave. 
What-ever thwarts, what- ever ftils 


Orr froward, aud onr childiſh wils 


(Which ſeeming to be Fortune s Play 


| To give, and take onr things away, 
The world aſcribes to ber) hath All 
| From that high vertne its original. 


Soul of the World : if it were thou didft ſay 


2 


Arcadta ſhould bave re$t and peace one day, 
Ke. G 


. 
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And | 


44 Paſter fido. 
And like a ſnake renew her youth, 


What man dares quetion ſo divine a trut —_ 
If what the famous Oracle | 


Of two whom F ate ſhould couple did foretell, 
It ſpake but as thy month, if fixt it be 
In the eternall depth of thy Decree, 

' Andif the Tripods do not falſboods went, 
Ab ! who retards thy wils accompliſhment 2 
Behold, a ſcornfall boy, afoe 
To Love and Beauty: Hee ( although 
Extra from Heaw/n with Heaw n comtends! 
Behold another youth offends 
In lowe as much, (in vain deſerving 
To be preferr d for humbly ſerving ) 

And with his flame thwarts thy Decree / 

And the leſſe bepe he hath to ſee 

Hz ſervice and his trne loves bire, 

The cleerer burns bis faith and fire , 

And be now for that Beauty dyes, - 

Which t other(whom 't;s kept for) doth deſpiſe. 

Is Jowe diwided then abont bis doom ? 

Hath doubrfull Fate twins flrugling in ber womb? 
| Or doth man's monntain- bope, unleveld Jet, 

wy TT Cones in rebellion ſet, ; 

n both ſides to: aſſault the Towr of Tove. 
By loving, and " ea Lowe $1 ; 


pary 1h we nch ftr engi b 4 and ore the Powrs above - 
Shall two llind-Powrs triumph, Diſdain,end Love? {| 
| A: But: | 


- 


 Pafor file; "Y 
But thou high Mover of the Orb, that rid [# 
| Fhe Starrs and Fate, and with thy Wiſdow guid'ft 
Their conrſe, look down upon onr tott ring State, 
*3 And reconcile Diſdain and Love with Fate: 
; That ice, this flame,thaw, quench with heavenly dew, 
Make one 10t flye, another not purſue. 
Ah ! let not two-mens obſtmacy ſtand 
Betwixt thy promis'd wercy and aLand. 
And yet who knowes ? what we imagine is 
Our greateſt croſſe, may prove our greateſt bliſſe. 
© If on the Sunne no humane e ye can ga%s, 
« ho 2hen Ent pierce into fove s hidden mages © 


A 


Actus Secundus, 
12] Scena Prima. 


ESOGATSO, MIKTILL 0. 
Erg. () What a walk haveI had ! At the Race, 
The Mead, Hill, River, Fountain,wraſtling Plac 

| Ive been to ſeek thee : Heav'n be prais'd, at Jaſt 
T've found thee here. Mir. What news requires ſuch haſte! 
Bringſt thou me life or death? Erg. Thelaſt's a thing, 
Which if I had for thee, 1 would nor bring : 
The former,though I have nor for thee yer, 
 Thopeto bring. But why art thou ore-ſer [5 
With thy own ſighs ? It thou wouldſt overcome Y 
Another, overcome thy 1clt at home : 
Breathe, and revy't again—. But to proceed 
To that which made me ſeck thee with ſuch ſpeed : 5 
The matrer's this : Knowlſt thou (who doth not know?)! 
Ormino's Siſter ? rather ta[l then low 2 
_ Sheisof ſtature, cherry-checkt, her hair 

Inclin'd to red, -and of a ſprightly ayr. 
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4 | Mart. What is her name ? Erg. Coriſca. Mir. Ya, do 
di; Show ber, and have converſed with her coo. 
FLUF Erg. Know then #hatſhe (lee the good luck on't!. What 
? hath been the means to work it Tknow not, 
on whole ſcore it comes) is grown-of late 
With Awarillss very intimate. 

Which I perceiving, arelation made 

Of thy affection unto her, and praid. 
Both her aſſiſtance and her ſecrecie 

"herein, which ſhe accorded feadily. 

: Mirt. Obleſt a:thoutand thouſand times and more 

Then all (Mzrtlls): that ere lov'd before, 
Frhis be true : But prethee, did ſhe fay 
; Nothing at all unto thee of the way ? 
7 Erg. Nothing as yet, and I will tell thee why : 
; riſca {a1d, ſhee could; not certainly 
Determine of tlie way till ſhe might know 
_ $dme circumſtancesof thy love, that fo 
-She might be better able to diſcern 
The inclination of the Nymph; and learn: 
+ ow tv addreilc her ſe]fe, with ſabrilty,. 
'C Dr with intreaties ; what rwere beſtto; try,. 
: Or hat to Icave :. This was the cauſe made mee 
'To come fo haſtily ; in fearchiofrhee.. 
\Fherefore from firſt to laſt thou ſhaltdoe well: 
Fhy Love's whole ſtory untome to tell.. 
£ Mirt. Ile do it. But know Friend, to ſtir again 
{Ehe bitter memory of Love m vain,, 


ag P aſtor fiao, ' 
blke:the wling;of- a torchabout_ 1, 
One's head ith air, thipking to ſhake it out, 
When'sgitation kindles it, and makes 
The flame cling faſter to the melring wax. 
Or like the tugging of a deep-fixt dart, 
By which the wound's made greater, and the (mart. 
Moſt true it is, I ſhall a tale relate 

Which will demonſtrate the unſure eltate 

Of Lovers hopes, and that how-ere the root 

Of Love be (weet, it bears @ bitter iruit. 

[z that fair ſcaſon when Day's wheels out-run 
The Night's (ftwas juſt a twelvemonth fiance) this Sun 
Of Beauty, this fair Pilgrim came to bring 
With her approach as 'rwere a ſecond Spring 
To my then only rich and happy neſt, 
 Elisand Pita with her prelence bleſt ; 

Brought by her Mother in thoſe folemn dayes' 
When Sacritices and Olympick Playes 

Through all the world fo famous are kept there 

In honour of the mighry Thunderer. 

Shows worthy ſure of thoſe fair eyes; But thoſe 
Fair eyes themſelves were farre the worthier ſhows. 
Whence IL; who till that inſtant never knew 

What flames of Love didmean; at the firſt view 
 Ofthole bright lamps, yeelded; and never foughc 
Oneſtroke againſt her ; for.Lfelt (me thought) 
Two hery. balls fly whizzing through my liver | 
And Beauty (a bold thief) cry'd Stand, Deliver 
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mw hy heart, Mirtillo. " Ba O Love s piercing ſtee), 
"Which they alone can underſtand that feel ! 

* Mir. But now to ſee what cunning Love — 
'Fv'n to the youngeſt and the ſimpleſt breſts ! 

J made a deer young Siſter of mine own 

fWho was my cruell Nymph's companion 

AVhilſt ſhe in Elisand 1n Piſa ſtaid) © 

2 Acquainted with my pain. This filly maid 

Was all the councell Love allotted me 

For managing my amorous bus'nefſe : ſhe 

With her own garments decks me in great order, 

 Andimps my ſhort hair witlra borrow'd border, 

*Then braids it all with flowrs, hanging a bow 

'And Quiver by my fide, andlaſt doth ſhow 

How I ſhould trame my words and count nance, where 

No footſteps of a beard did then appear. 

ZThehour a pproached, ſhe conducted me 

"Where my Nymph us'd to play; and there found we 

Fome Noble Megarenſian Maids, whom Blood 

'FAnd Love link to her, as 1 underſtood. 

orgfi them was ſhe like Royall Roſe 'mongſt oy 

"Born Violets: And when as they had fo 

4 or a good ſpace without more paſtime ſtaid, 

A Megarenſi an Virgin role, and ard; 

ZW hat, at a tine for Paſtime ſorenown'd 

*Shall we without our ſports be idle found ! 

And have not (Siſters. we our weapons then 

To make mock-ftghts withall gs well as-men ? | 
Lo H 


= |: Paſtor fido: 

By my advice wee'll practice our arms now 
Againſt our ſ(clves in jeſt, as we muſt do 

In earnelt one day againſt men : Ler's kiſle, 
And wage a killing warre ; and ſhe that g1's 
The beit and fav'reſt one, ſhall have for meed 
This curious wreath. All laughr, and cry'd Agreed. 
Forthwirh, not ſtaying for the word or Hgne, 
Thele cager Amazons in battell joyn : 

No ranks they kept, no colours knew, nor (ide, 
But all confuled, and each each defy'd. 

The Megarenſian this perceiving, ſtraight 
To the diſordered Troops ſounds a retrait ; 
And after ſaith; Let her deſervedly 

The Judge of all our kiſſes be 

Whoſe mouth is faireſt. With one voice 

- Of peerleſſe Amarillis they made choice. 

She ſweetly bending ber bh pes, * 

Her cheeks in modeſt bluſhes dyes, 

To ſhew through her tranſparent skin 

'That ſhe is no leſfle fair within * 

Then ſhee's. without ; or elſe her countenance 


Envying the honour done her mouth perchance, 
Pats on her ſcarter robes, as who. 


Should fay, And am not I fair too ? 


Erg. Bleſt man to be transform'd at ſuch a time, 
As if this accident thou couldſt divine ! 


_ Mirt. The fair Judge takes her ſeat, and. now renews 
The amorous fight, according to the uſe 
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*C Dfwar; ; by lots they march up one by one, 
| To try their mouthes by hers (the Paragon 
"Of ſweetneſle ) or (asT may term it well) 

. Of orient pearls a perfum'd Indian hel], 
: And the two lips a two-leav'd Coral door 

With honyed lock, to ope and ſhut with more 
F- facility upon the pearly treaſure. 
_Omy Ergaſt that I could tell the pleaſure 

of thoſe ſweet kiſſes! But dothou hence gheſſc it, 

That mouth which taſted it, cannoe exprelle it. 

Extrad then all the ſweetneſſe which remains 
la Hybla-combs, in Cyprian Sugar-canes, 

Tewill be nothing to that world of blifles 
Fſucke from thence. Erp. O happy theft ! ſweet kiſles ) 
> Mirt. Sweet, but yet lame ; the better half was miſſing, 
1 W ſoul which gives perteCQion to kiſſing : 
For though Love gave them, Love reſtor'd them nor. 
7 Erg. But hadſt thou not ſome fear when 'twas thy lot 
.:Fo oo ? Mirt. My heart (Ergaſio) to ſay true, 
) as at my mouth, and my ſoul ſhrunk into 
| narrow volume ; *twas one kiſle, whence all 

'My limbs ſtood totr'ring like an ill prope wall. 

& BE when I came under the battery, 
- within aim of her ſure killing eye, 

fear'd the Majeſty of that bright look, 
4 Eſt in the very at 1 ſhould be took 
Df theft and guile which I was then abour. 
B at {trajghe her count'nance clearing me that doubt 


Y Paſtor fido, 

By a ſerene and unſuſpeQing ſmile, 

I ventur'd boldly an., Love ſtood the while 
(Ergaſto) like a Bee hid in the leaves 

Of her lips Roles ; and whillt ſhe recerves 

The kiſles of my mouth with hers unmov d 
And paſſive, Ithe honey onely prov'd. 

But when ſhe active likewiſe growes, 

And thruſts out this and t'ather roſe, 
(Whether her gayety gf heart it was, 

Or my good luck, for 'twas not love alas 
When our two mouthes {napt like a bone well (et, 
Andlike two tallies that are brothers met, 

(O my deer ſweet and nym'roustreaſure ! 

Do 1 outhvye lo great a pleaſure? ) 

"Then, then I felt the ſharp ſweet dart, 

The amorous ſting piercing my heart. 

Which was (it ſeems) reſtor d methen, 

That I might have' it hurt agen. 

I then, as ſoan as I had found 
Her lips had giv'n me: my deaths wound, 
Was ready, like lome delperate gaſping wight, 
The weapon which had wounded me to bite : 
When ſuddenly her {weet breatb, like the blaſt 
Of an inſpiring Deity, did caft 

An boly damp upon my ſawcy blood, : 
Which all immodeſt and wild heat withſtood. 

Erg. O Modeſty, the block and Remotra 

Which evex lies.i9 the true Lovers way. 


EY Paſtor fido. 
Tk Mirt. Now all of them bad had their turns, and come 
z Y ith thoughts ſuſpended to attend the doom, 
N hen Amarillss judging mine t' exceed 
All th'others kiſſes, plac'd the Vietors meed 
4 hat curious wreath) with ber own ſnowy hand 
Ypon my head. But O! no Lybian fand 
fencath the Syrian dog cre broyl'd ſo much, 
When he both barks and bites; his rage 1s ſuch, 
C 4 A A; my whole heart was tizen on fire 
Betwixt fruition and defire. 
Ah And (being never conquerd half fomuch 
F 5 when T was a Conquror ) ſuch 
My boldneſſe was, that from my head 
Tre: cht the wreath to her, andied, 
_ Fhis 1s thy due, for thee *ris meet, 
\Whowiththy mouth haſt made my kifles ſiveer. 
1 nd the "uy courteouſly accepting it, 
For her fair hair made it a Coronet, 
And crown'd mine with another, which before 
Upon her own divine temples ſhe wore : 
IV hich js the ſame | now do bear, and half 
CHeav'n willing to my Funerall, 
Witherd as 'tis, to keep in memory 
F T hat happy day ; but moſt to ſfignifie 
2y wither'd hopes. 
| Erg. Thy caſe doth pity, andnotenvie claim, 
4 Wirrills : or hereafter let thy name 
WF Be Tantalns, for he that jeſts with Love, 


54 Paſtor fido, 
« Or playes with fare, ſhall pain in earneſt prove. 
Pooryouth ! thou took'{t up tranſitory treaſure 
At too much uſe, and of thy theft the pleaure 
And puniſhment together didit receive. 

But did ſhe never the deceit perceive ? 

Mirt. 1 know not that, Erga$to; this I do, 
Whilſt ſhee thought Elis worthy-of her view, 
She was ſtill bounteous to me ot her eye, 

And gracious {miles. But my hard deſtinie 
Snatching her thence, unwares to me almoſt, 

I ſtraight came flying hither, where thou knowſt 
My Father, though he (ojourn'd long abroad, 
Yet ſtill retains his wonted poor aboad. 

I came and ſaw (O ſight!) my day begun 

In ſuch a fair and {miling morn, now run 
Toits Jong Weſt. When I appear'd in place 
The lightning of diſdain flaſh'd in her face ; 
Then did ſhe bend her cycs, and turn'd away. 
Theſe Meteors boad my death, then did T lay. 
Mean while, that I ſhould {o by ſtealth depart, 
My tender Father took deeply to hearc ; 

And with the grict on't an infirmity 

So terrible, that he was like to die. 

This fore'd me back, which prov'd (alas) in one 
Health to the Father, ſickneſle to the Son. 

For half a yeer.of a Love-cauſed feaver 

I languiſht, and I think had languiſht ever, 

Ut my indulgent Father had not lought 


, fk 
/ 


et Pal or fi d 0, 55 
-:Þn time the Tripods Counſel] ; whence he brought 
Fbis Anſwer, That th hreadi air alone 
© Gould make mee well again. I thereupon 
Return'd (Ergaſto.) to revilite her 
(O fallacy of thar grand Sophiſter, 
The Oracle!) who made my bad y whole 
, Fo caule eternall (ickneſle in my loule. 
2 Erg. Thou haſt related a ſtrange tale in truth, 
"Mirtillo, a cale worthy of much ruth _ 

\ or 211 doubt. *©* But oft a del} perate ſtate 
SHath prov 'd the cauſe that CUres as delperate 
Have fav'd the fick. And now 'tis time I goe 
Fo tell Coriſca what from thee T know ; 

\Expc& me at the Fountain, there will I 

 - e long be with thee. Mir t. Goon prof; perouſly : 
And Heav'n at need that pity ſhew to thee 

'W ourteous Ergaſto)) which thou thewlt to me. 


Scena ſecunda; 


DorIInDAs LurINnG SIE. 


She bringing in Sil vio.s Dog. 


Wor. Aithfull and fortuna ce, delight and care 


Ot my fair Silo, and as proud as fair. 
hrice fortunate Melampo, that I were 


Wto.thy cruell Maſter half ſo. deer ! 
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55 Paſtor fido. 

With that white hand with which hegripes my hea rt, 

He ſtroaks and he feeds thee. He doth not pare 

From thee by night, nor part trom thee by day ; 

Whilſt I that ſo much love him, in vain pray, 

And ſigh in vain. And that which worle I bear 

Then all the reſt, he gives to thee (uch deer 

And luſhions kitles, one of which would make 

Me rich, and1 too kitle thee for his lake 

Happy Melamp'; O dog tent tromabove 

To ſteer the erring footſteps of blind Love !. 

Lead on, ſure guide, whither Aﬀection mee, 

But Nature onely, and Inſtinct drawes thee. 

But liſt a little, doth not a hora blow 

In this neer thicket ? Sil. Sogh Melampo, Sogh ! 
Dor. That is (it Love delude me not) the ſound 

Ot Silvio's voice, who leems to call his hound 

About thele woods. Sil. Melampo, So 
Dor. It 1s the very voice of Silwio. 

Happy Dorinda, to whom Heav'n hath ſent 

The iclflame thing in ſearch whereof I went !_ 

I'll hide the dog ; with that he hol 1s ſo deer . 

I may chance buy his love. Lapino / Lup. Here. 
Dor. Go take this dog, and hide thee hereabour : 


JH | 
Conceiy'{t thou me? Lup. Ido. Dor. But come not ol! 


Untill I call. Lp. Iwe'n't. Dor. Nay, quickly man. 
Lup. And do thou quickly take ſome order than, 

That if the dog ſhould havea hungry fit, 

He may not {ſwallow me upata bit. 
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Paſtor fido,  : Wo 
Dor. A Coward? Hence. Sil. O whither ſhall I ſteer 
"My wretched ſteps to follow thee m _ 
Faithfull Melampo ? over hill and plai 
2Till Lam tir'd and foundred I in vain 
Have hunted for thee. Curſed be the Doe 
* Thou follow'dſt. But behold, a Nymph may know 
2 ome news ofhim ! O vile encounter | This 
Is ſbe, who with her importunities 
ZTorments me ſtill : but there's no remedy 
'Save patience now. Fair Nymph, didſt thou ſee my 
Faichfull Me/ampo, whom I flipt while-ere 
ZAﬀer a Doe? Dor. I (Silvo) fair? Ifair? 
EWhy doſt thou call me fair, ifthat I be 
Not fair in thy eyes? Sil. Fair or fowl, didlt fee 
My dog ? Anſwer me that: if not, I go. 
Dor. Soharſhto her adores thee, Silwio ? 
Who would beleeve in that ſweet ſhape could neſt 
So-owr a ſoul ? Thou follow'ſt a wild beaſt. 
&T bat flyes thee, over rocks; and for a curre 
exeſt thy body and thy minde: but her 
That follows thee, and thy content doth prize 
Above the world, thon fly'ſt and doſt deſpile. 
Ah! do not follow a wild flying Doe, 
Let nota tame one (caught already ) goe. 
Do not unbindher. Sil. Nymph,I came in ſearch 
Of my Melampo, not to hear thee preach. 
EAdicu. Dor: O fly not,cruell Silvio: | 


111 tell thee news of thy A Sil. Gor, 
I Thou 
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59 
Thouirhods&, Porinde..\. Dor. By that love Ilwear © 1 
"Thar makes me S#bwis-fewvant; [know where © - Bt 
He is. Fhou tayft he:&d aiDoe purlue ? = 

Sil. He did : andftraight Joft them both from yi 

Dor. The Dog <id Doe them at this pretent time "7 
Are inmy;pow'r. Sal. An:thy pow'r ? Dor. Yes, in mine} 
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'Twas thar I ſaid : Doſt thou bak tuch that ſhee 6 
Should love thy Dog (ungratetall) who loves thee» 3 
zl. My deer Dorenda,give em rome ſtrajphit, 
Dor. Qut Shntle-cock, I'm come to a fine (tate 
VW hen beaſts endeer me to thee. But indeed 
(My heart) thou gertlithem not without ſame meed. 
Sil. Andrcaſon gobd, U1l guve thee ; Letwme fee — 
(T1! couſen her). Dor. Wharwilc thou giveto me ? 
Sz]. T'wofair Queen-apples I will give tothee, 
Which my own fawer Mother gave to'me 
— Theother day. Dor. For apphes, I want nore : 
I could give thee two farrer of my own, 
And {weeter too, but that thou careſt not T7 
For what I give. Sz]. Then'wouldſtthon have a goat ? T 
Or Lambkin ? (bur my Father will-not let 2 
Me make lo bold with what is his as yer. 
Dor. Nor Goat,nor Lambkin do 1 care to have: 
Thee onely,.Silv7o, and thy lovel crave. 
Sz].My love?No more? Dor.No more. $31.1 git th 
Give me my Dog (deer Nymph) now, and my Doe. 
Dor. Ah, that thouknewſt the worth of what thou art 
So bounteous of, and {pak'ſt now from thy heart! 


ee: {o, i 


| Sl, 


/ 


- Si]. Nymphb,mark.my mas Ifinde thou ealkft tome 
b4 Ccill ofa thingicall'd NR - what this ſhould be 
— Fknow not : thou wouldſt have ie love thee; and 
| doe (as farre as I can underſtand) 
19 ith all my beart :. thou call'ft me cruel! ; 
Ml 1gnorant of what is crueltie. - 
ow ſhould I pleaſe thee? Dor. In whom hop'ſt thou ,pagr 
Dorinds? whence doſt thou expe thy cure ? 
From ſuch.a Beauty as hath telt as yer 
No ſpark of that which doth all Lovers ſet 
On fire? Att thou my flame, andart not hot ? 
Doſt thou breath Love,and what it is knowlſt not? - 
That gentle Goddeſle whom the Cyprians honour 
Took a molt beauteous humane. ſhape upon her _. 
Jo bring thee forth : Fire-brands thou haſt and dart, 
AVitneſle my flaming and my bleeding heart. 
Add wings, another Cxp:id.thou. wilt prave, 
At leaſt want nothing toibe Love, bur love. L - 
# Sil, Whatis this Love ? Dor. W hen I behold pe m_ 
& is the light of Paradiſe. 
But mine own heart conſider'd wall, 
. by 15s the very fire of hell. _ 
| Sil. Nymph,whar a prating is here with thee ? 
Dive me my Dog and Doe, now prithee.. 
Dae. Give methe lovefirſt that I bargaur'd tor. 
Si]. Havel notginitthee ? Fre, wha a {tir 


here1s to pleaſe this woman ! Take i it: do. 


hat thou wile with at. "Who forbids thee? who. - _ - _ 
Tory 1] 2 6. W:th- 


6 | Paftor fido. 
Withholds it ? On what trifles doſt thou ſtand ? 
Dor. Wretched Dorinda,thou doſt ſow the ſand, '7 
And fondly undertak'ft Jabour 1n vain. y 
$i1.What dream'ſt thou of? why holdſt thou me in rain! oft a, 
Dor. When thy deſire's once granted, thou wilt go "1 
And leave me ſtraight, perfidious Silvio. Szt. No 
Indeed, fair Nymph. Dor. Give mee a pawne then. 
— Si. Name 
The pawn. Dor. Alas ! I dare not. Sil. Why? 
Dor. For ſhame. 
Sil. Buthow then can giveitthee? Dor. I would 
Fain without naming it be underſtood. 
Sil. If th'art aſham'd to name it, thou mailt be 
Aſham'd to take it. Dor. Promile it to me, 
And I will nameit. Sz]. Idopromileit: 
But thou muſt name it firſt. Dor. Canſt thou not hit 
My thoughts then ? IF ſhould have conceiv'd thee 
Ii thou hadſt ſaid but half ſo much to-me. 
Sil. Thou haſt more wit then I, Dorinda. Dor. I 
Have more Love, Silv#o, and leſſe Cruelty. 
Szl. Truth 1s, lIamno witch : if thou' dit "JA me 


To underſtand thee, ſpeak. Dor. O-milery ! 
That which I beg of thee is one of thofe 


Things thy kind mother upon thee beſtowes. V 
Sil. A boxo'th' car? Dor. To ones that loves thee ſo? * 
S:l. Thoſe things my mother doth on me beſtow. : 


Dor. Nay, that's not ſo : Burdoth not ſhe give thee 
A Kiſle oe: ? Jil. She neitherkiſſes me, 


Not 


\ 


Paſtor fido. 


'N N br would haveothers kifle me. Is't a Kiſlſe 


'7 Chou doſt deſire of me? It is, it is : 


hy bluſh betrayes thee, Come, Ilegive it thee : 
' 'B Bur firſt my Dog and Doe. Dor. Dolſt promiſe me ? 
7 4 Sil. I promiſe thee. Dor. And with me wilt thou ſtay ? 
p $i1. Why doſt thou vex me thus? Did I not ſay 
"Tyould? Dor. Come torth Lupino, doſt not hear ? 
-Erpino. Lup. Ogh logh! what a brawling'sthere ? 
"Who calls me ? OI am come.. It wasnot I 

"Fhat ſlept, it was the Dog ſlepe verily. 

C ' Dor. Look Silw4o, there's thy Dog,that might to thee 

avercad a lecture of Humanitie. 

2 | Sil. How over-joydaml1? Dor. Upon this breſt 
Which thou deſpilcſt ſo he came to reſt. 

2 Sil. (O my ſweet true Melamps.) Dor. Setting by 
Wy ſighs and kiſles. Sz. (I will certainly 

Wille thee a thouſand times, poor Cur ! But haſt 
b: ? ou got no harm at all, thou ran'ſt ſo faſt?) 
| Dor. Fortunate Dog, that I might change (alas ] 
3 ates with thee; I'm come to a nah pe 

ocnviea Dogs lite. Bend thou thy 

ouewards Lupino, T will follow Aceur 


EZ Lyp, Miſtceile, I goe. 
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Scena tertia. 


Manent SiLvio, DokriNnopa. 


Sil. ( FN fine, th'aſt got no harm.) Now etme ſee 
Where is this Doe which thou haſt promis'd me A 
Dor. Alive or dead woul'dſt have her? Sl. Strange 
demand !- S 
Alive after the Dog hath kil'd her? Dor. And 
If the Dog kild her not? Sil. Alive 1s the ? 
Dor. Alive. Sil. Thedeerer then the prey to me: 
And had my deer Melampo lo much art 
As not to hurt her? Dor. Onely in the heart 
She had a little prick. Sil. Either th'art mad, 
Dorinda, or doſt mock me. It ſhee had 
A prick 1 th' heart, how can ſhe live? Dor. The Doe 
I ſpeak of, I am, cruell Silwzo : _ 
Hurt by thee, without being hunted ; Take me, 
'lIamalive ; but dead, if thou forſake me. 
Sil. Is this that Doe? that prey? Dor. Ev'n this: 
why now 
Art thou ſo diſcontented ? Doſt not thou 
Loye a Nymph better then a beaſt? $z/. My hate 
Thou art, brute, lyar, vile, 1mportunate. ; 
Dor. Is this the guerdon, cruell Silwio ? 


Paſtor fido. 

&: this the meed thou doſt on me beſtow, 
ES logratefull youth? Take thy Melampotree, 
End ine andall, ſo thou come back tome :. 
EIT he reſt I do remit. Let me beplac't 
But in the lun-ſhine thy fair eyes do caſt. 

Truer then thy Melampo 1 will trace 

T hy ſteps, and when th'art wearied with the chaſe 

le wipe thy {wearing brow. andon this breſt . 

Which cannot reſt for thee!) thy head (hall reit : 

'lebear thy arrowes, and thy quiverbear 

Through thele rough woods;and itrhere want game there, 
E$hoot at Dorindg's boſome. At this white 
$ct thy good bow, when ere it ſhoors not right. 
FF or Ile be both the prey (if thou think fit) 
WT o keep in ure, and drudge to carry it ; 
W by arrows, quiver, andtheir Butt to hit. 
Put to whom do I talk? Alas ! tothee 
T hat hear'ſt me not, and fly it away from me ?_ 
Put whereloe're thou fly (curs'd Szlwio)) 
Porinda will fly after thee : although 
To hell ic (elf, if any hell there be 
$Vorle then my Loveis, and thy Crueltic. 


V 


. Paſtor fide. 
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Scena quarts. 


TT” TD KETC. 


T7 Ortune beyond my wiſh hath favoured me : 
* «< And fit it is that they ſhould favour'd be 

«© Who not with wiſhings onely (eek her favour. 
« Pow'rfull ſhe is; and men with reaſon have her 
« In reputation ofa Goddeſle. Bur | 
« We muſt go meet her then, wait a foot 
«To {inde her humours ; and muſt uſe our own 
« Judgement in playing of our game : a drone 
« Seldome or never doth prove fortunate. 
Had pot my induſtry made me the Mate 
Ofher by whom under the name of friend 
I have fit means and fate to work my end, 
Where had been? Some fool would now be ſhie, 
And view her Rivall with a jealous eye, 
Bearing the open tokens of ill will 
Writ in herforchead ; and ſhe would do ill : 
* For open focs are eaſier to evade 
* Then ambuſhes that are in friendſhi p laid. 
** Wiſe Mariners by rocks hidin the ſea 
* Areoft deceiv'd : She knowes not how to be 
** An enemy, that knows not how to ſeem 
** Afriend. Coriſca's skill ſhall nowbe ſeen 


/ 


Paſtor fidos | 


EZ1n both : Noraml yet ſo ſimply dull 
EZTo think ſhe doth noc love. Well may ſhe gull 
*ZOthers with this, not me ; who am gone out 
2A Miſtreſle in the Art. A tender ſprout 
ZNew peept out of the bark, within whole breſt 
ZThere's built for Love already a ſoft neſt, 
ZLong woo'd, and wood by fo compleat a Lover, 
ZAnd (which is worſt) kiſt too over and over, 
ZAndyet bold tyte? Believe't (for me) that liſt. 
ZBut my good Genizs doth me aſliſt; 
EZ For look 1f Amarillis come not here 


Scena quinta. 


2 | AMAKILLISs, Corisca, 
= Am. Ear happy Groves, and you ye ſollitary 
= And filent horrors where true peace doth tarry, 
ES With how much joy dol review you ? And 
g Had my ſtars pleas'd to give me the command 
[Over my ſelf, that I might chuſe my lot, 
SAnd my own Way of life, then would I not 
For the Elifian groves, about which range 
The happy ſhades, your happy ſhades exchange. 
I © For what we fooliſh mortals Gegds do cal: 


Ifrightly underſtood, are Evils 7 


66 Paſtor fido, 

&« Fe that hath moſt of them, in truth hath leaſt 
<« Nor is ſo much potleſſor, as poſtcit ; 
<« Not riches, no, bur of our freedome ſnares. 

«< What boots it in the {pring-time of one's yeers 
<«< T9 have thee Attribures of Fair and Good, 

« In mortall veins to lock celeſtiall blood, 

© Graces of body and of mind, here fair 

&« And laughing fields of corn,rich meadows there, 
© [In fruitfull paſture-grounds more fruitfull locks, 
« If with all thele the heart contentment lacks ? 
Happy that ſhepherdeſſe whom ſome courſe ſtutfe 
Oblcurely cloaths, yet clean and juſt enough ! 
Rich onely in her elf, and bravely dreſt 

With Nature's ornaments which are the beſt ; 
Who in {weet poverty no want doth know, 

Nor the diſtractions which from riches grow : 

Yet whatſoever may ſuffice the mind, 

In that eſtate abundantly doth finde : 

Poor, but content { with Nature's gifts retrives 

The gitrs of Nature, Milk with milk revives, 

And with the {weet which-from the Bee ſhe gets, 
Seaſons the honey of her native ſweets : 

One fountain is her looking glafle, her drink 

Her bath « and if ſhe'spleas'd , what others think | 

Ic matters not ; ſhe heeds not bla Zing ſtarres 
That threaten mighty ones: warres or 
It is all one to her ; her battlement_ 
And ſhicld is that ſhe's poor : Poor, but content ! 
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Paſtor fidos 0 
ZOne onely care ('tis a ſweet care) doth keep 
ZHer heart awake ; ſhe feeds her Maſters lheep 

With pearled grafle, and with her lovely eyes 

'Some honeſt ſwain, that for her beauty dies : 

[Not ſuch as men or Gods chule to her hand, 

But ſuch as Love did to her choice commend ; 

{And in ſome favour'd ſhady Mirtle grove 

Defires, and isdefjr'd : Nor feels of Loye 

One ſpark which unto him ſhe doth not ſhow, 

Nor ſhows one ſpark with which he doth not glow. 

oor, but content | Truc lite ! which till the breath 

Forſakes the body, knowlſt not what 1s death. 

ould Heaven had made me ſuch a one ! — But ſee, 

Coriſca ! Sweet Coriſca. Cor. Who calls me ? 

My Amarillis  dearer then mine owne 
FEyes, or life ro me, whither fo alone ? 

* Am. No farther then thou ſeelt ; nor anywhere 
ZCould I be better, ſince I weet thee here. 

7} Cor. Thou haſt mether that never parts from thee, 
4Sweet Amarillis; and now, credit me, —— 

Was thinking of thee, ſaying in my heart, 

It I'm her ſoul, how can ſhe live apart 

IFrom-me 2 When ſtraight I ſaw thee here : —- but go, 

hou car'ſt not for Coriſcanow. Am. Why lo ? 

| Cor. Why ? Doſt thou ask the queſtion? thou doſt wed 

To day. Am.T wed? Cor. Yes: and tl;on keeplt it hid 

From me. Am. How can Itcli thee tar whihl 


Am ignorant my {clf of? Cor. Do, devy, 
- K 2 And 


68 Paſtor fao- 


And weara mask to me. Am. Still jeſt with me 6 +/ 


Coriſca. Cor. 1 am jeſted with by Mo F2 
Am.But ſpeak(ſt thou this for _ ? Cor. Ile Gwear't tis 6. '\ 
And knowſt thou nothing of 't indeed? Aw. I know FF! 
I'm promis'd : but that I ſhould be a wife ET 
So ſoon, is news to me upon my lite. {7 
But from whom knowlſt it thou? Cor. From my own Brother | : I: 
Ormino : and he ayes, there ts no other 
Diſcourſe abroad. — Thou leem'ſt perplext : Is this 
News to perplex one? Aw. O Coriſca! Tis 
A hideous gulfe : I've heard my mother lay, I 
Weare then new born. Cor. Moſt true : *cis our birth dy | 4 
T' a better life, therefore rejoyce. Doſt fetch © > [ 
A ſigh? leave Gghing to that wretch. Amr. What wretch? [1 
Cor. Martillo : who was preſent caſually 
Atwhat my brother told mee, and was nigh 


Strook dead with grief; and doubtleſſe he had dy'd, 
If a good cordiall I had not apply'd, 


By promiſing to break this Match. Which though 


I faid, onely to comfort him, I know 
(If need were) howto do't. Am. Canſt thou tel! 
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How to break this Match? Cor. Yes ver 


Am. I prethee how? Cor. With eale, if thou wert but : 

Conſenting likewite, and alliſtinp to't. 7 
Am. CouldI ſuppoſe this poſſible, and thou 

Wouldfi nor reveal it, I woutt tell thee now 

A lecret that hath ong burnt in my heart. 


" Who, I reveal it? Let he carth farſt part 


y well. 


And 


; Paſtor fiao, 
And ſwallow me Xt io miraculouſly. 
7 4m. Know then Coriſca, when I think chatT 
Muſt all my lite be ſubze&to a Boy 
2 That hates and flyes me, and doth takeno joy 
Put io the Woods preferring hunting farre 
}; wks the love of all the N ymphs that are, 
Jt makes me male content, and def} penate 
Indeed almoſt, althou ob ] dare not {ay c, 
Þccauſe my faith 1 "I already given 
Unto my Father,and (what's worle) to Heay'n, 
| \nd break with them I neither will nor may. 
Put if thy induſtry can finde a way 
2 Fare provided, that my Honelſtie, 
My Faith, my Life, and my Religion be 
L a) t Rn this knot that galls meſo, 
: o thee my lite and ſafety I ſhall owe. 
7 Cor. Ifthis were it that caus'd thy ſighing,thou . 
Hadſt great cauſe for it Amarillis. How 
; Dt have I faid 2 What pity 'tis to throw 
; $0 rich a thing to one that ſcorns it (o ! 
; Þ ocar! tr a ſwine ! | why ſpeak'(t not to thy Packer. Pp! 
; q Am. Shame ftops my mouth. Cor. There's a ——_ 'drather 
For my part have a Fiſtula,. or Feaver. . 
F Bat 'twill be cur'd.; Orecome it once, 'twill never. 
"Return again. Fox That cannot. be Orecome 
| That's naturall : For if I drive it from-- 
[ My heart, it flies into my face. . Cor: Alas, . 
My Amarillis) oft it comes to paſle, 


70 " Pofir fido. 


< She that through too much v wiſdom holds ber tongue, 

<< Roars out at laſt like mad being chroughly ſtung. 

Hadſt thou before been willing to dilcover 

Thy mind to me, this, trouble had been over : 

And now thou haſt, Coriſcs 5 power this day 

In all its colours (hall it ſelf diſplay. 

Into more skilfull hands, more faithfull then 

Mine are, thou never couldit have faln. But when 

From an ill Husband thou art frecd by mee, 

Shall not an honeſt Suitor welcom "i ? = 
Am.Weel think of that at leaſure. Cor. That good jouif 

 Mirtillo muſt not be forgot 1 in ſooth: : 

For parts, for {potleſſe faith, for ſhape thou knowlt 

Of all men living hce ' LM thee molt : 

And canſt thou let him dye ? O cruelty ! 

Nor wilt ſo much as hear him fay, I dye ? 

Hear him but once. Am. 'Twere Metre he would reſt 

In peace, and root a love out of his breſt 


That's vain. Cor. That comfort give him crc he dyc. 
Am. *T would rather double his perplexity. 
Cor, Ifir do ſo, the ſecking | 15 his own. 
Am. And whe muſt 1 expeQ, ſhould it be known ? 


"Cor. How cowardly thou art? Am. AndJet me _ 
Be cowardly 1 in any thing that” E ill. 


Cor. If thou may ſt fail mein this ſmall re 
Then may Fail thee likewiſe in the reſt 
Moſt ;uſtly, Amar (EY So God by'y. 


Am. Nay, ſtay Cori ſea, bear,” | Cor, Not. aword I, 


4 Unleſſc 


queſt, 


Phjlor ln © T/; 
Iſoleſſe thou promife me. Amr. I promile thee 
4 o hear him {peak, rovided this may be | 
For all. Cor. It ſhall. Aw. And that he may not know 
I was acquainted with 't. Cor. Fle make as though 
e met by accident. Am#. And that I may 
Ar my own pleaſare freely go away. 
! Cor. Thou ſhalt, when thou haſt heard him. Ax:. And 
; that hee | 
$hall briefly ſpeak. Cor. That too is grantedthee. 
} Am. Nor come within my darts length of me. Cor. Fie, 
What a ſtir 's here with thy ſimplicitie ! 
Fo make it {ure, he ſhall not doe thee wrong, 
3 le tieup all his Iimbs except his tongue. * 
EAVould(t thou have more? Am. *Tis well. Cor. And 
E when wile thou _ | 
EDo this ? Amr. When ere thou wilt : Do but allow 


KY 
$. aud 


EMc ſo much time, as to go home to hear - 
More certain news about this Marriage there. 
5 Cor. Go; but with caution, and before thou'rt gone, 
Far a contrivance Þ have thought upon 
© thou wert ſpeaking : In the afternoon. 
2 would have thee without thy Nymphs to come 
goto this ſhady walk, where I will be 
Sctore for this occaſion, and with me 
erina, Phillzs, Celia, Aglaiira, 
liza, Daphne, Silvia, and Laura; _ 
\ll my no lefſe dilcreert and witty, then L 
aithfull and ſecret Mates: There'thou with them __ 


"Tz | Paſtor fido, 
Shale play (as thou art wont)'art Blind-man-buffe, 
' So that Mirtillo will with cate enough 
Be made believe, that for thy own palle-time 
Thou thither cam'ſt, and not to meet with him. ® 
Am. 1 like it wondrous well. But doſt taou hear? 7 
I would not any of thoſe Nymphs were there 
The while Mzrtillo ſpeaks. Cor. I doe conceive 
"Twas thought upon with good diſcretion. Leave. 
The getting them away to my endeavour. 
Go: and remember one thing, — tolove ever 
Thy faithfulleſt Coriſca. Amr. In her hand 
Since I have put my heart, ſhe may command 
As much love as ſhe pleaſes. 
Cor. Is ſhe nor ſtifle ? We muſt aſlault this rock 
With preater force ; though the reſiſt my ſhock, 
Againſt MirtzI/o's ſhe will finde no fence 
I'm ſure : Iknow by ſelt-experience 
The power of Lovers prayers when they invade 
The tender heart of an inclining maid. 
If ſhee do yecld, Vie make her {mart ſo for't, 
That ſhee ſhall finde her ſport was not in ſport. 
Through her dark'ſt words her heart ſhall be to me 
As viſible as in a *natomie. 
Tle ranfack all herveins : that done, and I 
Made Miſtreſſe of her ſecret, eafil 
Tle winde her fo, and lead her by the noſe 


To what Idehave, that ſhe ſhall ne're 


ſuppoſe 
(Much lefſeſhall others) that it was my wy 


That drew her to't, but her unbridled will. 


/ 
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Paſtor fida 


Scena ſexta. 


Conisca arr 


- Cor. I'm dead. Sar. Burl was guick. 
- There 's a trick now for your trick. 
2 Cor. My Amarillis, Tam caught. 
 Ocome back. Sar. She hears thee not. 
ZT will now bchove thee to be ſtrong. 
3} Cor. Ome, my hair! Sa. Thave ſolong 
$tood angling for thee in my boat, 
Atlaſt th' art ſtrook. *Tis not thy coat, 
#1 is thy hair (Siſter) this. Cor. To mee 
AT his uſage (Satyr 2) Sat. Yes, to thee 
WL oriſca, or Tam miſtaken : 
ET hat Miſtreſſe in the art of making 
ET he fine-ſpun lyes, that ſels fo deer 
Walſc words, falſe hopes,and a falſe leer? 
hee that ſo often hath betraid me 3 
Shee that ſo many fools hath made me 
At every turn : the ſorcereſle, 
he cheat Coriſca ? Cor. Iconfelle, 
am Coriſca; but notſhee _ 
Now, that was once ſolov'd by thee, 
y gentile Satyr. Sat. Pray fince when 
Am]J gemtile # I was not then 
WW «©: j-] © vu} | 


Ef, Paſtor fido; + 


When me for Coridon thou didſt change. 


Cor. Thee for another ? Sat. See how ſtrange 


She makes it now ! I warrant then 

This is great news to thee ; and when 

Thou mad'{t me Silwia's Buskins ſteal, 

The Bow of Lila, Cloris Veile, 

And Daphne's Gown, that were to be 

The price of love, which promis'd me, 

Thou gav'ſt another : and when that 

Fair wreathe I on thy head did plar, 

Thou upon Nzſo did(t beſtow ; 

And when thou mad'{t me (cold as inow) 

Watch many a night out at the Fountain, - 

The Cave, Wood-ſide,and foot o'th* ING... 

Andfor my pains didſt laugh at me, 

 NidI then ſcem gentle to thee ? 

Ah thiet! But nowasI am here, 

Fle make thee pay thy whole arrear. 
Cor. O me! Thou drageg'ſt me like a beaſt. 
Sat. I drag thee like thy felf then. Wreſt 

Thy neck out of the collar now ; 

Give me the ſlip if thou knowſt how. 

Fox, though thy craft the time before 

Did fave thee, ic ſhall do't no more. 

For this I'm ſure thou canſt not ſcape, 

Unlellethou leave thy head i'th, trap. 

Cor. Yct giveime ſo muchtime 1 pray, 
| Asfor my felt to 1 Kanon Ogt.. Say... 


a 


Paftor fido) 
Cor. How can I if thou hold meſo ? 
Sat. "Tis likely I ſhould ler thee go. 
Cor. Tle gage my faith not to go hence. 
|; Sat. Whatfaith? Haſt thou the impudence 
T : (Perfidious woman) to name faith 
| Tome? Lle bear thee where there hath 
| ?No Sun, much leſſe the feet of men 
E Approacht, unto the horrid'ſt den 
{Of all this Mountain : there— (butT 
2Will a&the reſt) ro mine own joy 
"2 And thy diſhonour, I will kerve 
Such vengeance as thy faults deſerve. 
'* Cor. Canſtthou then (cruell) to this hair (which has 

Ty'd faſt thy heart), unto this face (which was 
Once thy delight), to this Corzſca (then 
# More dear to thee then thine own life was when 
$ Thou ſwar'ſt by that, chat thou couldſt finde it fiweet 
3 On her behalf, evn death it ſelf to meet), 
J Canſt thou once think to ofter injury, 
f Ifay, to her? .O Heav'ns! ODecſtinie ! 
Whem have T hop't in ? whom can I believe 
Again ? Sat. Ah Syren ! thinkſt thouto deceive 

Me ſtill ? ſtill rock me with thy flatt ring charms ? 

' Cor. My ſweet deer Satyr, do no harm 
To her that loves thee. Thou art not a beaſt, 
' Nor haſt a marble or a flinty hreſt : 

Behold me at thy feet ! O and me 


Dd ever] (by chance) oftended thee, 
£3 


76 Haſtor fidod 
My Idol. By thoſe ſinewy and more 
Then humane knees, which clasping I adore ; 
- By that rough manly viſage ; by that dear 
Aﬀe&ion which thou once to me didſt bear ; 
By the ſiveet influence of thole eyes which thou 
Wert wont to call two ſtars (two fountains now;) 
By theſe falr tears whick trickle down lo taſt, 
Pitie me now,and let me go. Sat. Thou haſt 
Mov'd me ( I muſt confetle) and I were gone, 
If I ſhould hearken to aftteion. 
But to be ſhort, I doe not credit thee; 
Thou art too full of wiles and tricks for me, 
And he that takes thy word, believes his ſnares : 
Bencath this humble ſhew, beneath thele prayr's 
There's hid Coriſca : Thou canſt never be 
Another. Sruggling ſt1]] > Cor. My head,O me ! 
Ah cruell ! ſtay a little langer yer, - 
And grant me but ane fayour. Sat. What is it? 
Cor. Hear me a little more. Sat. Thou hopeſt now 
With flatt'ries and {queez'd tears to make me bow. 
Cor. Ah courteous Satyr ! wilt thou kerve in me . | 
Such cruell vengeance? Sat. Come,and thou ſhalt ce. | 
Cor. And take no Pity of me? Sat. None at all. - 
Cor. But artthou firm in this? Sas. As a brafle-wall. 
Is this charm ended ? . Coy, Q thou baſe,and not f 
To be exampled;Rogue ; half man; half coat, 
And all a beaſt ; thou carrion that doth ſtink, 
By- blow andbluſh of pature 3 If thou think 


4 Coriſca 
/ | | | 


7 Paſtor fide, 
"Toriſcaloves thee not, thou thinkſt the truth. 
| What ſhould ſhe love in ſuch acomely youth ? | 
” That fair Stags head ? that chimney-{weepers broom ? 
' Coats cars? that grave of rottenneſle and rheume 
' Which once had bones in't ? Sar. This to me, 
' Thou wicked varlet? Cor. Evn to thee. 
|? Sat. To me, thou ſcold? Cor. To thee, thou Goat. 
| | Sat. And with theſe pincers pull I not 
" Thy backing tongue out ? Cor. Would thou durſt 
' Tome neer't, there's that will (cour their ruſt. 
7 Sat. A paltry woman, and in fuch 
Condition (being in my clutch) 
Toinjure me! and dare mee too ! 
IJ wll— Cor. Baſe fave, what wilt thou do ? 

* Sat. FattheealiveI will. Cor. Where be 
IT he teeth to do't? Sat. Heav'n, doſt thou ſee 
And (uffer this! Butif I doe not 
Chaſtiſe thee — Come along. Cor. I wo' not. 
{ Sgt. Wo' not, my Miſtreſſe Malapert ? 

Cor. Wo' not in {pighr of thy foulheart.. 

Z Sat. That ſhall be teen ; Come, or I (wear, . 
3 This arm Tle from thy (ſhoulder tear. 
Z Cor. Tear my head off, I wo' not go 
ZDne foot. Sat. Art thau reſolved lo ? 
S-ct's ne're difpute then any longer, 
Wut put to tryall whether's {tronger 
And faſter on, thy neck-piece, or -_ 

My arm. — Thy handsto help too? Nor 
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= | Pal or fido. 


Are theſe (perverſe one )) enough guard. 


Cor. That ſhall be ery'd. Sat. Ic thall. Cor. Pull harg = 


Satyr adicu, Get thy neck ſet. Sat. Ome | 
How I am ſhatter'd! O my head! my knee! 

O my back-bene ! my thigh !- what a vile fall 
Was here ! to get upon my legs 1sall 

I have the pow'r to do. But can it be 
That ſhe ſhould fly, and leave her head with me ? 
O maryellous ! ye Nymphs and Shepherds run, 
Flock hither to behold a wonder ; one 

That fins away without her head, by skill 

In Magick. Hah ! how light it is! how 11] 
Peopled with brains ! How comes it thatI ſee 
None of the blood ſpirt forth? Bur ſtay ; let me | 
Peruſe it better. O thou ſtock ! thou ſtone ! 
Thou haſt no head. ifthou think ſhe hath none. 
Was ever any man fo fool'd ? See now _ 
If ſhe had not a trick to ſcape, when thou 
Thoughtſt her moſt ſure! Thou all made up of wiles, 


Woas't not enough thy heart, thy face, thy ſmiles, 
Thy looks and ſpeeches falſified were, 


But thou muſt likewile falſfe thy hair ? 

The glowing Amber, and the flowing Gold, 
Which you (mad Poets) ſo extoll, behold !. - 
Bluſh, bluſh now at your ecrour, and recant, 
Your thred-bare theam ; in ſtead whereof, go paint 
Thearts ofa deform'd and impious Witch 


Breaking up Sepulchres by night, from which 
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She ſteals the hair that upon Death's head growes, 
Fo imp her own, which the {o neatly does, 
That ſhe hath made ou pratle what ye ſhould more 
T hen dire Megera's ſnakie locks abhor. 

Thele ( Lowers ) arc your gyves(l takeit) too! 
Look on 'cm Idiots : and it (as you 

Froteſt) your hearts are faſtned to theſe hairs, 

Now every one may without fighsor tears | 

* Comeby his owne. But why dol forbear 
Topubliſh her difgrace? Surely that hair, 

Which ſtuck with ſtarres adorns the azure skye;—þ 
Never fo famous was as this; and ſhee 

Much more that wore it by my tongue ſhall be 

1 ade infamous to all poſterity. _ 
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H! ! *Twas a grievous fault in her (the Cauſe 

"SS Of all our ſorrows) who, the ſacred Lawes 

Pf Lowe offending, by ber breach of troth, 
3 ndled againſt this 7 Land the mortall wrath oF 
Of the immortall Gods, which not a F lood 
TC 4 generall tears, nor F much guiltleſſe blood 

* Can quench yet or abate ; ſo bigh a price 

" UOnſ) potted Faith ( Expeller of a vice,. 

" And moFt undoubted Argument to prove 

4 Amind deſcended nobly 0 bears above. 
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vo | Paſtor fide, | 

<< And ſuch-a care to plant love in by creature 
© (By which we dexfpe our humane Nature) 

« Harb the eternall Lower. O thoſe blind 
Miſtaken mortals, who addict their mind 

To wealth, (for which affeSiion' s baſely ſold) 
Watching the carcaſſe of their coffin d gold, 
Like a pale ghoſt that walks about his grave / 

Or why ſhould beauty our free hearts enſlave 

*® Theſe are dead lowes , the living and divine 

© Is where two ſouls by wertue do combine. 

*© No outward obje& can with reaſou move 

< The beart to love #t, cauſe it cannot love : 

** Oxely the ſoul,” cauſe that can love again, 

* Deferves a Love, deſerves a Lovers pain. 

IFell may that kiſſe be ſweet that's giv'n t aſleck, 

And fragrant roſe of a vermilion cheek ; 

And unde. , :anding taſters ( as are true 

And happy Lowers) will commend that too. 

'T3s a dead kiſſe, ſay I, and muſt be poor, 

Which tbe place kit bath no means to reſtore. 

But the ſweet ecchoiug, and the Dove-like billing 
Of two encountring Mouthes, when both are willing ; 
And when at once both Lowes adwance their bows, 
Their ſhafts drawn home, at once ſound at the looſe). 
( How ſweet 3s ſuch Kewenge !) This #s true kiſſing, 


IV here there is one for t other without miſſing 


A minute of the time; or taking more 


Then that which in the takeug they reſtore. 


E«aret 


_ Whunt 


2d Paſtor fido: 
Pe Y, , Y here by an interchange of amorous or 


F J & ſametime they ſow and gather kiſſes. 
” ared ſwelling lip, then kiſſe a wriſt, 
belt a bees or what elſe thou lift, 
No What of a fair Nymph ſo juſt will be, 
"JE-xcept the lip, 10 pay this kiſſe to thee. 
1 I bither your ſouls come ſallyang forth, and they 
Ki Ifſe too, and by the wandring pow'rs convey 
iLife into ſmacking Rubies, and transfuſe 
Jzto the live and ſprightly kiſſe their uſe 
4 DF reaſon; ſo that yee diſcourſe together 
Wn kiſſes, which with [ittle noyſe deliver 
Much matter ; and ſweet ſecrets, which hee ſpels, 
bo 1s aLower; Gibbriſh to all elſe. 
# Like life, like mntuall joy they feel, where Love 
With equall flames as with two wings doth move. 
FT And as where lips kiſſe lips is the beſt Kiſſe 


E "So where one's low d, to love, beſt loving i is. 
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TELIEEE] 
 Actus Tertus. 


Scena Prima. 


M IRT IL LO. 


Y Pring, the ycers yourb, fair Mather ef new flowcs, |S 
New leaves, new loves, drawn by the winged hours, . 
Thou art setuen'd ;. butthe felicity | : 
Thou brought k me laſt is not return'd with thee. 
Thou art returnid,þut zought returns'With thee 
Save my loſt joy.es-regrethul memory. 
Thou art the ſelf fame thing thou wert before , 
As fair and jocund : butI am no more 
The thing | was, fo gracious in her ſight 
Who 1s Heav'ns maſter-piece,and Earth's de] 'ghr, 
« OQbitter-ſweets of Love | Far worſe it is 
[FO 546 then never to have taſted bliſſe. 
© But O how ſweet were Love, if it could not 
Be Joſ, or berng loſt coald be forgot ! 
Thoughif my hopes (as mine are wont to be) 
Are not of glaſſe, or my loye make me ſee 


7 P aftor fil, 
ET hem through a multiplying glafſe ; If I 
Wi$c not deceiv'd both by my felf, and by 
Another : Here I ſhall that Sun behold 
"ZAVhich I adore, impart her beams of gold 
{Fo my bleſt ſight, behoJd her flying teet 
: $top at my ſad notes 3 here uU pPON the{weet 
{ Food of that lovely face I ſhall (uffice 
After a tedious faſt my greedy cycs. 
Here, here behold that proud one on me turn 
#cr {parkling lamps, At not to light, to burn. 
And it not fraught with amorous delight, 
Bo kindly cruell as to kill outriphr. 
Jt were't but juſt, that afrer ſo much pain 
mA: 1 have hitherto endur'd mn vain, 
Thou Love at length thould{t make the Sun appear 
22 o this benighted earth ſerene and clcer. 
3Hither Ergaſto did drreft me, where 
8 o play at Blindman-buffe : but I can finde 
Wn this place nothing but my love that's blind, 
FAnd fo deceiv'd, miſ-led by a falfe guide 
TT o ſeek that light which is to me deny d. 
ray Heav'n my hard and envious fate beneath 
ST his ſugred Pill now have not hid my death. 
his tedious ſtay affli&s me : © For to thoſe 
f That goto meet their Loves, each moment ſhows 
*An age. Perchance Thave arriv d too late, 


bo nd made for me too long -Coriſca walt:: 
= M 2 


Yet I made haſte. Now woe is me! It I 
Have done this faulc, I will lie down and dye. 


Scena ſecunda, 


AMARILLIS, MirT! LL 0, Chorus of 
Nymphs, Coris ca. 


Am. Ehold the Buff ! Mirt. O ſight! Am. Comeo: 
Mirt. O voice! 


That makes my heart both tremble and rezoyce. 
Am. What do you do? Liſetta, where art thou 

That wert {o cagerof this {port but now ? 

And thou Coriſca, whither gone? Mir. I finde. 

Now it is true indeed, that Love is blinde. 

Am. You there that are appointed for my guides 
To hand and to ſupport mee on both ſides, 
Before the reſt ot our Companions come, 

Ont of thele trees condukt me to field-room : 
Then caving me alone amidſt the plain, 
Amongſt our other fellows herd again : 

So joyning all together, make a ring 
About me round,. and:letrhe ſport begin. 

Mir. But what ſhall-l.do ? Y<tI cannot ſee 
Of what advantage this ſhould be to me 
In my deſires; nor ſee I my north-ſtarre 
Goriſca : Succourme bleft Heav'n! Am. O are 


/ 
/ | 
/ 


Ls Paſtor fido. 
:Y te comeat laſt ? yee wantons, did you mean 
.< oh to bind my eyes? Begin now then. 


Chor. Love, thou art not blind, I know, 


« Bur doſt onely appear ſo 

« To blinde us - if thy ſights ſmall, 

© Thou baſt, I'm: ſure no faith at all. 

ÞBlinde or not, thou try ſt in vain 

Mee into thy net to train. 

And to keep out of thy pound, 

Off I'ger, and traverſe ground. 
2 Blind 45 thou art, thou couldſt ſee more 
> + Then Argus hundred eyes of yore. 
Thou couldſt ſee ( blind as thou art ) 

Well enough to hit my heart. 

But I were a fool indeed, 

Should Þ truſt thee now I'm freed.” 
Sport with thee henceforth that will ; 


"Tis a ſport with thee to kill. 


= 4. I, but with too much warinefle you play: 
ce ſhould ſtrike firſt, andatter ger away. 

roach me, touch me,and ye ſhall not fly. 
fe then. Mir. O ye high Gods! In heavnamlT? 
DW): carth ? O heav'ns ! do your eternall rounds 
FMoye in ſuch order; warble ſuch {weer ſounds ? 


| Cho. Well, blind Archer, ſince _- filt 
I P rect me to play, I will. 


| Paſtor fido, 

Now Iclap thy fooulder bard : 
Now I fly untowy guard: _ 
Strike, and run, and ſtrike again, 
And thou wheel ﬆ about in vain. 

| Now I pinch thee, now remove : 
And have at thee now blind Love. 
Tet thou canſt not light on.me ; 
IWhy ? becauſe my beart 3s free. 


Am. In faith Licoris, I had ſurely thought 
T ave caught thee there, and 'rwas a tree [caught 
1, doſt thou laugh? Mir. WouldI had bzen that tree. 
But do I not Coriſca Indden ice = 
Amonglt thole brakes ? | and ſhe makes ſignes as who 
Should fay, that ſomething the would have me do. 


' Cho. © A free beart makes animble heel. 
Ab traitour ! doſt thou tempt me ſtill 
With thy flattering falſe delight ? 
Thus then I renew the fight. 
Slajb, and fly, and turn, and ſhove ; 
And about again blind Lowe : 
Tet thou canſt not light on ne ; 
Why ? becauſemy heart is free. 


_ Am. Would thou wert 


puld up by the root, baſe tree: | 
T hat I ſhould ever thus be catching thee ! | 4 
Deceived by the dancing of a bough, 
I did ſuppole 1'd had El;zs now. 


Mir. 


£ ” / 
£ Fi 


= __ Paſlor fido: | 87 
TY Mir. Coriſca {t11l 1s making ſignes co me, 

© And looksas ſhee were angry : perhaps ſhe 

F Would have me mix with thoſe Nymphs. Am. Muſt I play 
AVith nothing bur with trees then all this day ? 

#F Cor. I muſt come forth and fpeak, or hee 'l nor {tir —, 
X To her (white liver) and lay hold on her. 

I Vhy doſt thou gape? trohave her run into þ 

hy mouth ? Ac leaſt, if that thou dacr'ſt not do, 

| TT; ; lay hold of thee. Come, give me here 

7 his dart, and go to meet her tool. Air. How neer 

To impotence 1s ſtrong defire ! O Love! 

That thou ſhoulcſt make a man a coward prove ! 

= Ap. Play but once more, for noiv [ weary grow. 


J co: h, y are too blame for making me run ſo. 


Chor. That iriumphant God ſurvey, 
To whom amorous mortals pay 
Impious tribute | See him ſnaffeld ! 
= Seehim laughtat! See him baſfeld ! 
* As a booded Hawke or Owle 
= WWithlicht blinded, when the fowle 
With their Armies flock about her, 
Some to beat, and ſome to flont her ; 
She in wain doth rowze and peck 
Fhis and that way with ber beak : 
So we baffle and deride 
Thee ( blind Lowe) on ev ry ſide. 
| One dorÞ-pineh " thowblick; — | 
| Tother 
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[ Paſtor fido. 

T other has thee by the back; 

And thy baiting does no good, 

Nor thy pecking through thy hood, 
Nor thy ſtretching out thy clawes. 

© But ſweet meats have ſowr ſawce. 
© Birds are caught by playing this : 
« So do Nympbs grow amorons. 


Scena tertia. 


AMAKILLIs, Corisca, MIRTILLO. 


Am. Y Faith, Aglaxra, art thou caught at laſt ? Þ 

Þ Thou'dſi tain be gone, but I will hold thee faſt. 

Cor. Surely, unleſſe at unawares by main b 
Strength I had thruſt him on her, I in vain 

Had tyr'd my ſelf to make him thither go. 2 

Am. Thou wilt not ſpeak now : Art thou ſhe or no! 

Cor. 1lay his Dart bere by him, and unto | 

My buſh return, obſerve what will enſue. 


Am. Thouart Coriſca, now it is moſt cleer ; 
I know thee by thy tallneſſe and ſhort hair. 


"Twas thee I wiſh'd to catch ; that I might uſe thee 
1: L liſt, oy thus, and thus abuſe thee ; 
And thus, and thus. Not - » 1 
Thar bo js Mt tne do ot yet? But ſince 'twas thou 


thou too unbinde me now : 


_—— 


4 Quick! 
F / ; = ; < : Rm | ; 


T: Pao fidss 

'© aickly (my heart) and chou ſhalt haye of me 

| Fhe ſweeteſt kille that ere was given thee. 

i What doſt thou ſtick at ? thy hand trembles: what; 


| Art thou lo weary ? It thy 7 ls will not, 
ue Let thy teeth do't : come tumbler, let mee ſee; 
E: I can my (felt untangle without thee. 

31 Fyc, how with knots on knots it is perplext 1 

{The beſt on't is, thou mult be blinded next. 

[ i 0, now 'tis loo; 1: Hah! whomhave wehere? 

| Traitor avaunt. Iam unſpirited. Mir. Dear 

| Soul, do not ſtrive to goe away. Am. Unhand 
# ie of Nymphs) unhand me, I command, 

"Y y me ! Aglaura and Eliza tarry, 

Þccrayers of my innocence, where are ye ?— 

Unhand me v tllain. Mer. [ obey. Am. This plot 
LCoriſcalaid : Now tell her what th aſt got. 

& Mir. O whither fly'(t thou Cruell ? ere thou go 
; Panquer thy cyes yet "wich my death : for io, 

I pierce my bolome with this dart. Azz. Ay me ! 
A\What wilt thou do ? Mir. Thar which it troubles thee 
1 F <rchance (dire Nymph) that any ſhould be ſed 
ET have done, but thou. Am. (Ayr me! I'malmoſt dead) 
Ss Mart. And if this aCtion co thy hand be due, 
Bchold the weapon and the brelt ! | Am. "Tis true, 

2 hou haſt delerv ditofme. Whatcould move 
IThy heart to ſuch a high preſumption? Mir. Love. 
Am. * Love never cauſes rudenes. Mir. Then conclude, 


\ Iwas in love; becauſe [ wasnot rude : 
N 'Y For 


90 Paſtor fide. 

For if within thy arms thou caughtſt me firſt, 

I cannot well with rudeneſlebe aſperſt, 

Since with ſo fair an opportunity 

To be audacious, andto ute with thee 

TheLawes of Love, I bad {ych power yet over 

My ſelf, I ev'n forgot [ was a Loyer. 
Am. Upbraid me not with what I blind did doe. 
Mir. I being in Love was blinder of the two. 'L 
Am. ©Pray rand {weet language diſcreet Lovers ule | Tc 

«To winne their Loves ; not theft and cheats, t'abule, | Tc 
Mir. Asa wild beaſt enrag'd with want of food 

Ruſhes on travellers out of the wood : 

So I, that onely live on thy fair eyes, 

Since that Jov'd food thy crueltie denyes, 

Or elſe my Fate, it like a ravenous Lover 

Ruſhing to day upon thee from this Cover, 

Where Thad long been famiſh'c, I did prove 

One ſtratagem to ſave my life (which Love. 

Prompted me to) then blame not, cruell Maid, 

Me. bur thy (elf ; for if (as thou haſt faid] -- 

Pray'rand ſweet language onely ſhould be us'd_ 

By diſcrct Lovers, which thou haſt refus'd 

To hear from me ; thou by thy crueltie, 

Thou by thy flight mad'ſt me I could not be 

Abies Lover. Am. If th*'adſt gin ber over. 

That fled fromthee,th'adſt been a diſcreet Lover. 

But knary, thou perſecuteſt me in vain ; _d 

What wouldſt thou have of me ? Mir. I'd have thee wiol 

is One 


Paftor fide. 91 


; | Once rel die to hear me. Am. See! as ſoon 
As thou haſt askr, thou haſt receiy'd the boon. 


| Now then be gone. Mir. Ah Nymph ! Te ſcarcely yet 
' Powr'd one ſmall drop out to thee of the great 
| $a of my tears. It not for Pitic's lake, 


*>b1Þ 


| Lk toa dying man's laſt accents. Am, Well, 
' To ſhun more trouble, and thy hopes to quell, 
' To hear thee I'm content. But this betore ; 
| Say little, quickly, part, and come no more. 
' _ Mir. Thou doſt command me,cruell'it Nymph, to bind 
In volume too too ſmall that wconfinl 
Deſi re, which ſcarcely humane thought (though it 
Be a5 the ſoul that holds it, infinit) 
Kath line to fathom. 
That I dolove thee more then I do love 
Fe y life (if thou doubc'ſt, Cruel) ask this Grove, 
ki 3 that will tell thee ; and with it each beaſt, 
Exch ſtu pid ſtock there can the lame atteſt ; 
p ch ſtone of theſe high mountains, which lo olt 
I "ith the voice of my complaints made ſoft. 
br what need I call any wes elle 
D prove my love,where ſo much beauty dwels ? 
Kola thele low'rs which make low —_ ſo proud ! 
Boſe Stars which nail Heav'ns pavement ! all theſe crowd 
Ito one ring : Abeautie like that ſame 
"TR high cauſe and forcer of my flame. 
Pr as by nature Water doth deſcend, 
E N 2 


The Fire unto the higher Regions tend _ 
The Air obliquely ſpread ir elt, the Ground 
Lie ſtill, and heav'n about all theſe turn round. 
So naturally do ] incline to thee, 
As to my chiefeſt good ; ſo naturally. 
To thoſe lov'd beauties (as unto her lole) 
With all her wing'd affeQtions flyes my foul. 
And he that ſhould imagine he had force 
Her from het deareſt objze&t to divorce, 
Might with as much faciſity com _ 

and, 


The Air,the Fire,the Water and the 

The Heavens too from their accuſtom'd track, 
And make the Pillars of the world to crack. 

But ſince thoi bidſt me ſay but little, I 

Shall ſay bur little, {aying that I dye: 

And ſhall doe lefle in dying, ſince 1 lee 

How much my death is coveted by thee. 

YetI ſhall doe (alas) all That 15 lete 

For me to do, of hopes in love bereft. 

But (ccruell ſoul) when I am in my grave, 

Some pitic then upon my ſuffrings have. 

Ah! fair and Jov'd- andthat wert once the ſweet 

Cauſe of my life (whilſt Heaven thought it mect) 

Turn thoſe bright lamps __ me, as be 


upo enrne 


And pitiful] as ere I ſaw them ſhine, 


£5 & JO >. St as BY Po IE Cake V a> A 
Onceere 1 dye, that I may dye in peace, 


» 


Let thoſe fair amiable eyes releaſe 
My lite, now bitter, which once {weetnedit ; 


And thoſe bright —_ a my loves torches Itt, 
Light too my F unerall tapers, and forerun, 
' As once my riſing, now my ſetting Sun. 
\ But thou morc hard then ere thou wert before, 
| Feel'ſt yetno ſpark of pity 3; but art more 
Stiffe with my pray rs. Muſt I then talk alone? 
' Wretch that I am, diſcourſe 1 to a ſtone ? 
Say Dye, at leaſt, it nothing elſe thow'le ſay 3 
And thou ſhalt ſee me dye. O Love! what way 
Canſt thou not plague me ? when this Nymph that's nurſt 
In cruelty, and tor my blood did thirſt, 
of inding my death would now a favour be, 
2} 2 v'n.that (ad favour doth deny ro me? 
. Nor will reply a ſyllable, or datgn 
Jone ſtabbing word to pur me out of pain > < 
i Am. To anſwer thee if I had promilcd, 
As well ashear thee, this were juſtly ſed. 
IThou call'{t me conalll hoping, that to ſhun 
FThar vice, into the contrary Ile run. 
But know, my ears are not fo tickeled 
With that (by me ſo little merited . 
4 And lefſe deſired) praiſe thou giv'it ro me X 
zOt beauty, as tO hen my {elt. * thee 
[*Stil'd Crucll ; which to be to any- other 
| «CT grant were vice ;. tis vertue to a:Lover : 
| And what thou harſhneſle call'fttand crueltie, 
<1;in a woman perfect honeſtie. 


f Bur ſay, thatevnta Lover 'twere a fin ; 


PO reg WT. 
: of YI AT NS Iv = 
KOT TEIN *a0-" * 2" > BOTS; E- 
: het) yu 

- s _ mr $ 
tron 

; o ras F<. < 

» wo Py: We 

Pro? AR. . 


I  ORITD 


Eg 


For if within thy arms hon, gin me NY 

I cannot well withrudenefle de A (perſt,- 

Since with {o. fair an opportunity 

Tobeau acious, andto w_ with __ 

The Lawes, oye, 1 bad ſuch power ct over. 

My {elf, I ET orgot pv a 8 by 
Am. U pbraid me not with what I blind did as" 
_ I phe: 1 Fove was blinder of the two. 

«Rc .rand ſweet 1 lan _ ediſcreet Lovers uſe 
ac "wo winneth em;Loyes ; not theft and cheats, tabuſe. 


Mir. Asa wild beaſt enrag *d with want of food 
Ruſhes on travellers. out of the wood: 
So I, that onely live on thy fair eyes, 
Since that lov'd food thy crueltie denyes, 


Þ 


Or elſe my Fate, it like a ravenous Lover 
Ruſhing to day upon thee from this Coyer, 
WhereThad long been famiſh', I did prove 
One ſtratagem.to fave my life (which Love 
Prompted meto) then blame not, cruell Maid, 
Me-but thy ſelf; for if (as thou haſt ſaid) 
Pray'r and feet language onely ſhould be us'd 
By. Milorer Lovers, which thou haſt refus'd 

To hear from me ; thou by thy crueltie, 

Thou by thy fight mad/ſt me 1 could not be 
Adiſcreet SSH Am. lf th'adſt gi'n ber over 
That fled fromehee,th adſt been a-diſcreet Lover. 
Bur kmaw, thou perſecuteſt me in vain; _ 


What wouldſt thou. hay ofme.? Mir, 1d have chee daign. 
co E = 1 Qi (Mt 'Onre 
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*ereIT die to hear me. Ai, See q as ſoon © Sa 
ie baſt askt, thou haſt receiv 4 che boon.” lo ih py 
Now then be gone. Mir. Ahh ym ph! ! I've Tarey yer” 

Powr' d one ſmall drop out to thee of the great, © 

| Sea of my tears. If not for Pitie's ſake, — 
Yet for the Pleaſure chou therein wilt cake, 
Liſt toa dying man's laſt accents. Am. wW al, 
To ſhun more trouble, and thy hopes to can” 

| To hear thee I'm content. Bat this before ; ; 
Say little, quickly, patt, and come no more. © 

Mir. Thou doſt command me,cruell'{t Nymph, to bind” 

In volume too too ſmall that ont? d 
Deſire, which ſcarcely humane "ha (ugh! it 
Be 25 the ſoul that holds; it, infinit) 
Hath line to fathom. 
That I dolove thee more then I do "mh 
My life (if thou doubr'ſt, Cruel) ask this Grove, 

And that will tell thee ; and with it each beaſt, 

| Exchſtupid ſock there can the ſame atteſt ; 

| Exchſtone of theſe high mountains, which fo olt 
I with the voice of my complaints made ſoft. 

 Bue what need I call any witnelſle effe 

| Toprove my love,where fo much beauty dwels? | 

"Behold theſe flow'rs which make low earth ſo nd L 

| Thoſe Stars which nail Heav'ns pavement ! all theſe crowd | 
lato one ring : Abeautie like rhar ſame. "c | 
ls the high cauſe and forcer of my flame. 


Far br. 7 nature Water doth deſcend, 
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The Air obliquely ſpread, 1t.1elt, the Ground | 


Lie fill, and heav;n about all theſe turn round. - | 
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So naturally do} incline tothee, 
As to my chiefeſt good; fo naturally 
a ps pt & £ #13: | | 
To thoſe loy'd beauties (as unto her lole) 
; 4» —_— SIR ai 1-113 4 * HL td =+f3 Hoo 
With all her wing'd affeQions flyes my {qul. 
.Andhe that ts imagine he ha force 
/ Her from het deareſt objec to divorce, 
/ : hb "hd CE FEITIEEEL #4 13] wt 
Might with as much facj ity command _ 
£ <- ang t3 a” + 4.14.4 ..4 ect 
The-Air,the Fire,the Water andthe Land, 
The Heavens too from their acculjom'd track, 
, And make;the Pillars of. 
- - 44S a3. SLES EDT) b# 7&4 0 
Bat ſince thob bt e lay. but; tele, 1 
Shall ſay but little, ſaying that T aye E 
And ſhall doe lefle in dyjng, fince I ſee 
How much my death is coveted by thee. 
7 & ah | SE og # A i434 A 353440... 
Yet I ſhall doo(alas) a fat 15-left 
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For me to do of hopes in love bereft. 
But ((cruell ſoul) when l am in my grave, 
Some pitie then ypon-m' luffrin 5 have. 
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Ah ! fair and lov'd, and that wert once the [weet-_ . 
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My life, now bitter, wh | 
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Light too my Funerall:tapers, and forerun, 

As once my rifing, now my {letting Sun. | 
But thou more hard then ere thou wert before, 
Feel' ſt yetno ſpark of pity ; but art more 
Stiffe with my pray rs. Mult I then talk alone J 
Wretch that I am, diſcourſe I toiaftone ? 

Say Dye, at leaſt, if nothing elſe thou'lt ſay ; 

And thou ſhalt ſee me dye. O Love! what way 


Canſt thou not plague me ? when this Nymph that's nurſt 


In cruelty, and tor my blood did thirſt, 
Finding my death would now a favour! be, 

Ev'n that fad favour doth deny ro me ? 

Nor will reply a fyHable, or daign 

One ſtabbing wordto. pur meout of pain ? 

Am. To anſwer thee it I had promiled, 

As well ashear thee, this were juſtly ſed. 
Thou call'ſt mecruell; hoping, that to ſhun- 

That vice, into the contrary Ile run. 

But know, my-ears.are-not: Fa tickeled 

With that (by me ſo little merited = 

And lefſe deſired): praiſe thow giviſbeo-me: 
Ofbeauty, as to hear my ſ{elfibythee-: 

*$Stil'd Cruell ; which to-be roam other | 

<1 grant were vice-z. tis vertue ts ailiover:  » 
* And what thou harſhneflecall* Rand ern, $f 
*Isin a woman perfetthoneſtie- ' BIN 64 21 
But 0 that ev 'nta Lover 'twere'a "AY ;; 
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And thoſe bright Starred; de hordanis torches et, _ 
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Yet tell me, when hath Amarilli bin 
Cruell to thee ? was't then when juſtice bad © 
To uſe no pitie ; yet on thee'T Neg + Ib $u 
So much, that I from death deliverd thee ? 
I mean, when 'mongſt a noble companie 
Of modeſt Virgins mingled, thou didiſt cover 
With a Maid's habit a libidinousLover : 
And, our chaſt ſports polluting, didſt intrude 
'Mongſt kifles feign'dand innocent thy lewd 
And wantoy kiſſes (ſuch an a&, as yet 
I bluſh as oft as I but:think on it). 
But at that time I knew thee not (Heav'n knows) 
And when I did, my indignation role. 
Thy wantonneſſe Ifrom my mind did keep, 
And tuffred not the amorous plague to creep 
To my chaſt heart : on my lips outerskin 
The poyſon ſtuck, but none of it gotin. _ 

«< A mouth thar's kifl'd perforce, 
*Itit ſpit out the kiſſe, is ne're the worle. 
But what wouldſt thou! by that bold theftthave got, 
If I had to thoſe Ny its diſcoyer'd what 
Thou wert ? the Thracian women never tore 
And murther'd Orphexs ſo on Hebrus ſhore, 
As they had thee, unlefſe her clemencie 
Whom thou call | cruell now had reſcu'd thee. 
But ſhe is not ſocruell/as ſhe ought 
To be: for if when the is nel thought 


— boldneſſe s ſo.great, what would it oY 
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Paſtor fido; 


If ſhe were judged pitifull-by thee? - 
That honeſt pitie which I could, I gave'; 

Other it is in vain for thee to crave, 

_ Orhope: © for amorouspitic ſhe can ill 
<« Beſtow, who gave it all to one that will 
© Give her none back. If thou my Lover be, 

Love my good name, my life, my honeſtie. 

Thou ſeek'iſt impoſtibles; I ama ward 

To Heav'n, Earth watches me, and my reward 

If Itranſgreſle, is death : but moſt of all; 

Vertue defends me with a braſen wall. 

© For ſhe that is prote&ed by her honour, 

*Scorns there ſhould be a ſafer-guard upon her. 

Look to thy ſafety then, and do not give 

Battell to me, Mirtillo : fly, and live; 

Ifthou be wiſe. *©* For our of ſenſe of ſmart 

"T abandon life, argues but a faint heart. 

*And'tis the part of vertue to abſtain . 

"From what welove, if it will prove our bane. 
Mir. He that no longer can refiſt muſt yeeld. 
Am. © Where vertue 1s, all paſſions quit the fteld. 

Mir. * Love triumphs over vertue. Amr. Let that man 

"That cannot what he will; will what he can. os 
Mir. << Neceſlitic of loving hath-no law. (draw. - 
Am. * Love's woundswill heal, which falves of abſence - 

| Mir. * We fly in vain what we about us carry. - Z 

Am.*Love drives out love like following b:llows: Marry. - 

Mr, [Strange levitie in-me- thou doſt preſume, + _ 


>» 


” 
> 


* Am. ©Tfall wayes fail; time'will thy love conſume; 
Mir. But firſt my:love will have conſumed me. 
Am. 1s there no cure then for thy; malady?? 

Mir. No cure at all but that:which death affords. 
Am. Death? letme ſpeak-then zand-be ſure theſe word; 
Be as a charm unto thee : though I know 
<< When Lovers talk of dying, it doth ſhow 
. <© Anamorous cuſtome rather ofthe tongue, 
© Then a reſolve of minde (continuing long) 
*<To dot indeed: yet if thou ere ſhouldft take 
So ſtrange a frenzie ; know,when thou doſt make 
Away thy ſelf, thou-murtherſt my fame too : / 
Live then (if thou-doſt love me) and adieu': 
T (hall eſteem thee henceforth moſt diſcreet, 
If thou take care we two may never meet. 
Mir. Sad doom ! without my lifehow can I live ? 
Or without death end to my torments give ? 
Am. Mirtillo, 'Tis high time thou wentſt away, 
Thou haſt already made too. long a ſtay : 
Be gone; andtake this cordiall along, - 
** Of hapeleſſc; Lovers there's a numerous throng, 
* There is no wound but carries with it pain, 
And there are others may of love complain.- 
_ Mit) Iknow I'm not theonly manchath loſt. 
Hr:Love;:-but onely wretched am toſt: 
'Twixt life-anddeath;: of whom it may-be ſed, 
Thai. amncither living, inoriycrdead. 
Am. Begone;b 


wy 


6 : 7 
o a 
tinge 
4 + W * 4 
2 $ n 
- W's % 
% 
4 
SS b. 
YC [NIE 5% « ae We. Ts 


DR 


_ " XL * £ = 5 = ey” Lol > OS a 8 "7 oe b.\ a. 2 - +, "<, LA Goeth oe 2 hs BEOS % - 7s 
L & i# GE Oe TM OR no rhe / Ob 4 oc a I tar io If Pb He, es > 7 OO "Re ; . , TOE , : p 
I ara | gn ” I 2, "7 x 2 th Cer BA Bs od Sus GERI Boy - 2: In YN 25 AP gb WES, 5, ee 2 5 EYE <4 B : Fo F* 0 or n-tt "" x Ca RTE 5-4 EO RT IS . E 
: £ ES ATYSS: $04 ory L fo OO es ILY Sr RO ies ue 2 hd ES 6 If 7 PIES MET Ep BY DE nt Rt Oe FÞ AY at dS WP =o ee 4 Yn 
p 7 4 Io; , DEW os » < 0 WY :- 
L - - *. 4 *. I Y 
S - bc 
, * 
4 
R © " E ". - . 
% hs o: * 
s # __= pn _ a Y 
D % 
p 4 . * 
F ; _ " A : 
» 
* 
” £ FR s # 
v - 
; 


 Endofmy dayes! from thee how can I go, 
Andyet not dye? The pangs of death I'm ſure 
I fec, and all that parting ſouls endure. 
For mine, 'tis paſt :1nto my griefs : Hence I 
Have ceas'd to live, thoſe live immortally. 
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Sceng quarta.. 


Awanin i. 


Irtillo, O Mirtillo ! couldſt thou fee 
That heart which thou condemn'ſt of cruelty, 
(Soul of my {oul) thou unto it wouldſt ſhow 
Thar pity which thou begg'ſt from it I know. 
Oillſtarr'd Lovers! whatavails it me 
To have thy love? T' bave mine,what boots it thee? 
Whom Love hath joyn'd why doſt thou ſeparate, 
Malitious Fate ! And two divorc'd by Fate 
Why joyn'ſt thou perverſe Love ? How bleſt are you 
Wild beaſts, that are in loving ty d unto E 
Nolawes but thoſe of Love ! whilſt humane lawes 
Inhumanely condemn us for that cauſe. I 
_ *O why, if this be ſuch a naturall f )..-69 
* And powerfull paſſion, was it capitall ! _ 
. ©Nature too frail, that do'ſt with Law contend ! 
Lay too ſevere; that Nature do'ſt — ! 
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*© But what ? they love but little who death fear. 
Ah, my Mirtillo ! would ro heav'n that were  —. 
| **'The onely penaltie. Vertue, which art \ 
, E<C Thebindingſt Law to an ingenuous heart, | 
| This inclination which in me I feel, 
Lanc'd with the ſharp point of thy holy ſteel, 
To thee F ſacrifice; and pardon (dcer 
Mirtilb) her, that's onely cruel], where 
She muſt not pitie. Pardon thy fierce foe | 
In looks and words : but in her heart not ſo. - 
_ OrifaddiGed to revenge thou be, 
What greater vengeance canſt thou take on me 
Then thine own grief ?: for if thou be my hearr. 
__ (Asindeſpight of Heaven and Eaith thou art ) 
Thy fighs my vita} ſpirits are, the flood 
Oftears which follows is my vitall blood, 
And all theſe pangs, and all theſe groans of thine 
- Are notthy pangs,are not thy groans,but mine. 
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 Scena quinta. 


Corisca, AMARILLIS. 
Cor. C' Ifter, no more diſſembling. Am. Woe is me | 
 \Jlamdiſcovered. Cor. I heard all: now fee, 
Was I a Witch ? I did believe (my Heart) 
. wwert in loye ; now Iam ſure thou art.. 


E "Date fs” 99 
And PE 'ſt thou keep't from me ? thy cloſet ? tuth, 
This is a common evill, never bluſh. 
Am. Coriſca, lam conquer d ( [confell't) 
Cor. No, now I know't, deny it thou wert beft. 
Am. © Alas! I knew a womans heart would prove 
«Too {mall a veſſell for o 're-flowing love. 
| Cor. Cruell to thy Mirtillo ! but unto 
Thy ſelf much more ! Am. Tis cruelty that grew 
*From pitic. Cor. Poylon ne're was known to grow 
 ©From wholſom root : What dift rence canſt thou ſhow: - 
| *Twixt ſuch a crucltie as doth offend, 
| Andſucha pitie as no help will "RE ? 
Am. Ay mee, Coriſca! Cor. Tisa vanitie 
(Siſter) to ſigh, an imbecillictte - 
Ofmind, ani taſtes too much of woman. Am. Wert 
Not crueller to nouriſh in his heart 
A hopelefſe love? To fly himis a figne 
 Thave compaſſion of his caſe and mine. 
Cor. But why a hopeletle love ? Am.Do it thou not alan 
Tam 0d unto Silvio ? 
Do'ſt thou not know beſides what the Law faith; 
. Tis death in any woman that breaks faith ? : 
Cor. O fool ! and is this all ſtands in thy way ? 
Whether is ancicnter with us (I pray) 
© The Law of Dzaz, or of Love ? -this laſt 
*Is born with ns, and it growes up as faſt 
* As we do, Amartillis; tis not writ, 
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<< But what ? they love but little who death fear. 
Ah, my Mirtillo / would ro heav n that were 
**'The onely penaltie. Vertue, which art 

© The binding(t Law to an ingenuous heart, _ 
This inclination which in me I feel, ; 
Lanc'd with the ſharp point of thy holy ſteel, 

To thee ſacrifice; and pardon (deer 
Mirtillo) her, that's onely cruel], where 

She mult not pitie. Pardon thy fierce foe 
In looks and words : but in her heart not lo. - 
Or ifaddiGed to revenge thou be, 

What greater vengeance canſt thou take on me 
Then thine own grief > for if thou be my hearr. 
(As in deſpight of Heaven and Eaith thou art) 
Thy ſighs my vita} ſpirits are, the flood 

Of rears which follows is my vitall blood, 
And all theſe pangs, and all theſe groans of thine 
- Arenotthy pangs,are not thy groans, but mine. 
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Sena quinta. 


Corisca, AMAKILLIS, 


Cor. C\Ifſter, no more diſſembling. Am. Woe is me | 
L am diſcovered, Cor. I heard all: now ſee, 


Was I a Witch? I did believe (my Heart) 


howwert in loye ; now Iam ſure thou art... 


» 
F 
”w > 


A. 


Ete PR 99 
And would'ſt thou keep't from me ? thy clofer ? tuſh, 
This is a common evill, never bluſh. 
Am. Coriſca, lam conquer d(Iconteſſ”* 0 
Cor. No, now I know't, deny it thou wert beft. 
Am. © Alas! I knew a womans heart would prove 
«Too ſmall a veſlell for o're-flowing love. 
Cor. Cruell to thy Mirtillo / but unto 
Thy ſelf much more ! i Am.'Tis cruelty that grew 
*From pitie. Cor. Poylon ne're was known to grow 
© From wholſom root : What dift rence canſt thou ſhow - 
'Twixt ſuch a crucltie as doth offend, 
And ſuch a pitie as no help will fend ? 
Am. Ay mee, Coriſca! Cor. 'Tisa vanitie 
| (Siſter) to ſigh, an imbecillicie 
Ot mind, ant taſtes too much of woman. FR Wert 
Not er to nouriſh in bis heart 
| Ahopeleſſe love? To fly himis a figne. 
thve compaſſion of his caſe and mine. 
Cor. But why a hopeleile love ? Am. Do {| thou not ha 
lam contracted unto Silwio ? 
Do'ſt thou not know beſides what the Law faith; 
Tis death in any woman that breaks faith ? " 
Cor. O fool ! and is this all ſtands in thy way 'N 
Whether is ancienter with us (I pray) 
* The Law of Diaz, or of Love ? . this laſt 
* Is born with ns, and it growes up as faſt 
* As we do, Arle: - *tis not writ, 
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<«< In iurmane hearts with her own powerfull hand: - 
«© Both Gods and men are under Loves command. 
Am. But if that Law my life away ſhould take, 
Can thisof Love a reſtitution make ? 
Cor. Thou art too nice ; if womcn all were ſuch, 
And on theſe ſcruples ſhould inſiſt ſo much, 
Good dayes adicu- I hold them ſimple ſouls 
Will live obnoxious to ſuch poor comptrolls. 
«F;awes are not for the wile : if to be kind 
Should merit death, Jowe help the crucll mind ! 
But if fools fall into-thoſe ſnares, 'ris fit 
They be forbid to ſtea], who have not wit 
* To hide their theit, For honeſtie is but 
« An art, an honeſt gloſſe on vice to put. _ 
Think others as they liſt ; thus I conceive. 3; 
Am. Thele rotten grounds, Ceriſca, will deceive. 
© What I can't hold 'tis widome ſoon to quit. 
Cor. © And who forbids thee fool ? our life doth flir 
'<. Too faſt away to loſe one jot of it; 
* And men ſo ſquemiſh and {o.curious grown, 
<©Thar two of our new Lovers make not one 
*O'th old. Weare no longer for their tooth 
** (Believ't) then while w' are new. Bate us our youth, 
* Bate us out beauty, and like hollow trees 
* Which had been ſtuffd with honey by the bees, 
** If that by licourith hands away beta'ne, 
«Dry and deſpiſed trunks we ſhali remain. 
Therefore lerthen have leave to babble what 


They 
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 Fhey pleaſe, as thoſe whe Ne "OPT not.- 
What the poor woman Amarillis bears, y 
Our caſe alas is differing much from theirs. 
« Men in perfe&ion as in age increaſe, * - 
«« Wiſdome ſupplies the lofle of handſomely : 
« But when our Youth and Beauty (which alone 


.« Conquers the ſtren geh and wit of men) are gone, - 


©A1's gone with us; nor canſt thou poſlibly _ 
«Say a worſe thing, or to be pardon'd thee. 
«More hardly, then Old woman: Then before 
Thou ſplit on that unevitable ſhore, 
Know thine own worth, and da not be {o mad, 
As when thou may(t live merry;to live ſad. 
What would the lion $ {trengeh boot irony Or wit. 
Avail a man, unleſſe he uſed it? ' | 
Our beauty 1 15 to us that whicheo men 
Wit is, or ſtrength unto the lion. Then 

ET of us uſe it whilſt wee may ; 

* Snatch thoſe joyes that baſte away. 

« Earth her winter- coat may cit, 

* And renew ber beauty paſt ; 

© But, our winter come,in vain 

* We ſollicite ſpring again : 

« And when onr furrows ſnow ſhall cover, 

* Lowe may return, but never Lover. 


. Am. Thou ſay { all this only to ery me ſure, . 
by that thy hoalty are ſich, But. reflow, 


$4 4 oF 
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Paſtor fa. 


Unleſſe the way thou'nnto me ſhalt ſhow | 

Be a plain way, and warrantable roo 
To break this Match ; [ am relolv'd to die 
A thouſand deaths, 'ere ſtain my honeſtie. 

Cor. More wilfatl woman [I did never know. 

But ſince thou art ſo reſolved, be ir fo. 
Tell megood Amarillss, ſeriouſly, 
Do'ſt thou ſuppoſe chy Silvio (ers by 
His faith as muck as thou thy honeftic ? 
Am. Thou mak it me laugh atthis : wherein ſhould he 
Expreſle a faith, who is to love a foe ? 

Cor. Love's foe? O fool | thou knowſt not S:l279. 
He is the ſtill ſow, hee. O theſe coy fouls ! 
Believe them-not ; the deep ſtream ſilent rowls. 

** No theit in Love ſo ſubtil, ſo ſecure, 

* As to hide fin by ſceming to be pure. 

In ſhort, thy Silvzoloves: but 'tis not thee 
(Siſter) he loves. Are. What Goddeſle ma y ſhe be? 
For certainly ſhe is no mortall Dame 


That conld the heart of Silvio inflame. - (ſaid? 
Cor. Nor Goddeſle,nor yt] N ymph. Am. What haſt thou 
Cor. Do'ſt thou new my Liſetta * Am.Who? the Maid 

That reads thy Flocks-? Cor, The fame. Av. Ic cannot be 


She, I am ſure, Coriſca? Cor. V ery ſhe, - 
I can aſſure thee, ſhe is all his joy. 
Am. A proper choicefor one that was ſo coy. 


Cor. But wilt thou know how he doth'pine away 
- And languiſh for this Jewell? Every day 


He 
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He feigns to. goa. hun ting. WE Every morn 
| Soon as 1t dawns I hear his curſed horn, | 


Ofall the ſport, he doth by ſtealth retreat 

From his Companions, and comes all aloge 

Unto my garden by.a way unknown : 

Where underneath a haw-thorn hedges ſhade 
(Which doth the garden fence about) the Maid 
Hears his hot fighs,and amorous pray'rs, whichſſhe 
Comes laughing afterwards and tels to me. 

Now hear what I to ſerve thee 've thought upon 3. 
Or rather, what I have already done. 


I think thou knowſt, that the ſame Law which hath. 


Enjoyn'd the woman to obſerve her faith 
To ber betrothed, likewiſe doth ena&, 
That if the woman catch him in the fa 
Of falſbood, fpight of friends ſbe may deny 
Tobawe bim, and without diſloyalty 
Marry ther, Am. This I know "Fall well ;. 
And irecf ſome examples too.could tell, 
Ofmy own knowledge ; Egle having found 
Licotas falſe, remain 5 her ſelf It 
Armills did from falſe Twringo ſo, 
And Phillida from Lignrino go. 
Cor. Now lift' to me : My Maid{by me fet on) 
Hath bid her credulous Lover meet anon 
Ih yonder cave with her ; whence he remains. 
The moſt.contented.of all living ſwains, 


Cor. And juſt at noon, when others are ith! heat 


103. 
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W3 P aftor fido. 
And waits but th'hour : there thou ſhalt catch him ; where 
I too will be witneſle of all to bear : 

(For without this our plot would be in yain.) 

So without any hazard, or leaſt ſtain 
To thine, or tothy fathers honour, thou 

Shalt free thy ſelf fromthis diſtaſtefull vow. 

Am. I liket rarely : but che way, the way, 

Coriſca? Cor. Marry thus (obſerve me pray) 
'Tth* middle of the cave (which narrow is + 

And very long Yupon the right hand lies 

Another leffer Grot (I know not whether 

By nature, or by art, or both together ” 
Made ) 4n the hollow ſtone, whoſe flimie wall © 
Is hid with clinging Tvie, and a ſmall 
Hole in the rooflets light in from above, 

(Fit receptacles for the thefts of Love, 

Yet cheerfull too enough) there thou ſhalt hide 

Thy ſelf, and hidden in' that place abide 

Till the two Lovers come; 1 mean to fend 

Liſetta firſt, and after her, her friend, 

Following hisſteps my ſelf aloof: And when 

I ſhall perceivehimſtept into the den, 

Ruſh after him will I. Butleſt he ſhould 

Eſcape from me : when have aid faſt hold 

Upon him, I will ofe Liſerta's aid. Hh 

And joyning both (for ſo the plot is laid 
Between us two) together we will make 
A cry, at which thou too ſhalt come, and take 
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The penalty o'th' law -odinſt Sulvis a 
Then m o ita and we two will go - | 
Before the Prieſt ; and fo thou ſhale unty 


Willftand in- balance with his Countries good - 

Or that his ſacred funCtion hee'l negle& 

For any carnall or profane reſpe& ? 

| Am. Gotothen (letting all diſputes aſide) 
 Iwink, and follow thee my faithfull guide. 

Cor. Then linger not (my Heart) enter into 
The Cave. Am. Unto the Temple firſt =; 
«T*adore the gods: For unlefſe Heaven givd 
« Succeſle, no mortall enterpriſe can thrive. 

Cor. * To devout hearts all places Temples are: 
It will loſe tos much time. Am. In uſing pray'r 
«To them that made timey timecannot be loſt. 
Cor. Go and return theniquickly«.-. So almoſt 
I'm paſt the bad way z onely this delay 
Gives me ſome cauſe of trouble 5/ yet this may 
Beof ule too. Somerhing there: would bedone | 
T” abuſe my honeſt Lover Coron.. | 
Tle fay, Fle meer him in the Cave, and b 
Will make, him alter Amarillis go. 
This done, by a back way _—_— ſend-. 
The Pricft'of Dianher ks 
Guilty ſhe will be found, wh —_— 
| To death without all daube; "Y Ms dead, | 


The Nuptial] knot. Am. Before his Father Þ Cor. Why 7 
What matters that ? Think'ſt thou Montano's -u_ 


Mirtils 
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Mirtillo is mine own +: His roles 
To me being caus 'd by*s loveto her. "But foe. | | 
The man ! T'le foundhim'till ſhe comes. Now riſe, 


Riſe " og 3 enknk into "a gee and eyes. 
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| 
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Mir. Fe ye dann d ſpirits that in hell lament, 
Hear a new ſort of pain and puniſhment. 

 Seeina Turtles look a: Tigers minde! _ 

She, crueller then death; cauſe ſhe did find 

One death would not ſuffice her bloody will, 

And that to live was to be. dyipgdt;ll, 

Enjoynsme; \notto make.my/elk away, 

That] might dic a thouſand times a day. 

Cor. (Vie make as though I ſaw him not) I hear 
A dolefulbvoice pierce m y:relenting car, 
Who ſhould it be ? Mizealh, 13 i6:thou 2? 


but how. 10 | 
(And tell me tiue) thy in ſelf ieny goſt thou find,. 


Since to thy dearefidiyinphon beak: fe thy, =", 
Mir. As one whoin-a feaver caſt, 


4 Forhicdes liquor "_ dto taſte, 2 


* REIT» 


Mir. 1 would: it were my _ Cor. well, well 


Ifgotten, ſets it to his mouth, 


$01, with amorous feaver long 
Conſumed, from her eyes and tongue 


Sweet poyſon ſuck'd, which leaves me more 


Enflamed then I was before. 


Cor. © Love upon us no-power can have 


«But what our ſelves (Mzrtillo) gave. 
* As a Bear doth with her tongue 
*Poliſh her miſhapen young. 

<Which had elſe in vain been born : 
 *S$oan Am'riſt giving form: . 

 *Toa rude and faint deſire 

"That would otherwiſe expire, 

S ©Hatches Love ; which is at firſt 
®Weak and raw, but when 'tis nurſt, 
"Fierce and cruell. Take't upon © 
*My word, an old affe&ion 
"Tyrannizes in a breſt, 

*And grows a Maſter from a gueſt. 


* For when the ſoul ſhall oncebe brought 


*Tobe fettred to one thought, 
*And that, not have the pow'rto move 
"A minute from its obje&, Love 


*(Made for delight) will turn to ſadneſs; 
* And which is worſe, to death or madnels. 


k Therefore my advice ſhall be, 
:; To part thy love to two or three. 


Andquenches life, but cannot drouth: _ 
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Mir. 


ws 


Mir. Let death or malneſamebetide, 47 


Rather then my Flame divide. -... 
Amarill;s (though ſhe be oO! 1 
Cruell and unkind to me) 

Is my Life and Reaſon too, 

And toher I will be true. 46 
Cor. Fooliſh Swain | that canſtn Not "ry 
How to make a bargainwell, 
What? change love for hatred? I 
Rather now then 'do't would dye. 
Mir. © Cruelty doth taich pl 

« As the fire the golden mine : 

* Where were the loyaltie of Loye, _ 
* If women ſhould nor tyrants prove? 

In my many ſuffrings this 

All my joy and comfort is, 

Sorrows, tortures, exile, gall, - 

Here's a cauſe will ſweeten all, 

Let me languiſh, let me burn, 

Let me any thing but turn. 

Cor.  O brave Loyer 1 yaliant breſt P 
More impetuous then a beaſt ! 

And yet tamer thena-rock 
"Which endures the Ocean's hock ! 

In Lovers hearts ithere cannot;be 
A worſe difeaſe then Conſtancie, 
 *O moſt unhappy thoſc in whom 
TRIS foolifs Idol finds a room ! 


© «Which 


Lo -) 


«Which ſhackles us, when'we mightprove 
«The ſweet variety of Love. © '©"2o' © 
With this dull vertue Conftancie, 
Tcll me (fimple Lover) why 
Amarillis ? For her face ? 
Whom another muſt embrace ? 
| Or do'{t thou affe& her mind, 
Which to thee isnot inclin'd ? 
All then thou canſt doat upon 
| Isthine own deftruction. 
And wilt thou be ſtill fo mad 
To covet that cannot be had ? 
Up Mirtillo, know thy parts : 
Canſt thou want a thouſand hearts ? 
Others I dare ſwear there be, EE - ; 
That would ſue as much to thee. | the 
Mir. Tobe Amarillzs thrall 
kmore then to command them all. 
And if ſhe my ſuit deny, 
All that's pleaſure I defie. 
Tto make another choice ? 
 Inanother I rcjoyce? 
Neither couldI if I would, 
Neither would I if I could : 
But if poſſible to me. 
Such a will or power be, 
 Heav'n and Love before that hour 


Strip me ofall will and pow. 
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or. Thou art enchanted: otherwiſe 

Couldſt thou too thy ſelfdeſpiſe?_ 

Mir. I muſt, when I'm deſpis'd by her 
(Coriſca). Cor. Come Mirtillo, ne're 
Deceive thy ſelf: perhaps thou doſt ſuppole 
Shee loves thee in her heart, although ſhee ſhowes 
An outward ſcorn. If thou but knewlt what ſhee 
Talksoſftentimes to me concerninp thee. | 

Mir. All theſe are trophies of my conſtant love, 
With which Ile triumph o're che Pow'rs above, 
And men below, my torments, and her hate, 
O're Fortune and the world, o're Death and Fate. 


. Cor. (Wonder of Conſtancy | if this man knew Is 
How much hee's lov'd by her, what would hee do ?) 
Mirtillo, how it pities me to hear P 


Thele frantick ſpeeches ! Tell me, wert thou 'ere 
In love before? Mir. Fair Amarillis was 
My firſt, and ſhall be my laſt Love. Cor. Alas! 
It ſhould ſeem then that thou didſt never prove 
Any but craell, but diſdainfull Love. 
O that 't had been thy chance but once to be 
In love with one.that's gentle, courteous, free ! 

© Trythatalittle: try it, and thou'lt finde 
How {weet it is to meet with one thar's kinde, 
That loves and honours thee as much as thou 
Thy ſowre and cruell Amearillis; how 

| Delightful "tis to have a joy asgreat 

>. As isthy love, a happineſle compleat 
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Asthy own wiſh :. to have thy Miſtreſſe twine 
| About thy neck, and her ſighs eccho thine ; 
| Andafter ſay, My Joy, all that T have, 

All that I am, andthy defires can crave, 

At thy devotion is: It Iam fair, 

For thee I'm fair ; for thee IT deck this hair, 
This face, this boſome ; from this breſt of mine 
I turn'd out my own heart to harbour thine. — 
But this is a ſmall river to that vaſt 4 2 
Sweet ſea of pleaſure which love makes us taſte, 
And they alone that taſte can well relate. 

Mir. A thouſand thouſand times moſt fortunate 
Is he that's born under ſo bleſt a ſtar ! 

Cor. Hear me Mirtillo : (ere F was aware 
I'd almoſt call'd him mine) a Nymph as fair 
As the proud'ſt ſhe that curls or ſpreads to th' air 
Her golden trefſes, worthy of thy love 
| Asthou of hers, the honour of this Grove, _ 

Love of all hearts ; by every worthier ſwain 

In vain ſollicited, ador d-in vain, 2 

Doth love thee onely, and thee onely prize - 

More then her life, and more then her own eyes. 

Mirtills, ſcorn her not, if wiſe thou be; 

For as the ſhadow doth the body, ſhe | 
Will follow thee through all the world :. ſhe will 
Atthy Ieaſt word and beck be ready. ſtill ah 

- Asthy obedient hand-maid : night and day 
With thee ſhee'l] paſſe the tedious hours away. | 


Ah} 
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 Ah1 donotwave (Mirtillo ) do not wave 
$0 rare a bliſſe 3 che perfettit joyes we have 
Are thoſe which neither ſighs nor tears do coſt, 
Nor danger, and on which leaſt cime is Joſt. 
Here thou haſt paſſe-time at thy door, a feaſt 
Upon the tablealwayes ready dreſt 
To pleaſc thy taſte. Ay me | canſt thou receive 
A greater gift then this ? Mertillo, Leave, 
Leave this cold hunting after lying feet, 
And her that runs to thy embraces, meet. 
Nor do feed thee with vain hopes; command 
Her come, and ſhe that loves thee is at hand, 
Now, if thou ſay the word, Mir. I prechee reſt. 
Conten rt, my pallat is nor for a feallt. 
Cor, Try but what joy is made of once,and then 
Return unto thy wonted griefagen, 
That thou mailt ſay, thou hadſt a taſte ef both. 
Mir. © Diſtemper'd palats all ſweet things do loath. 
Cor. Yetdo'tinpitic unto her that dyes, 
Unleſle ſh' enjoy the ſun of thy fair eyes. 
Uncharitable youth, artnet thou poor? 
 Andcanſtthou beat a'beggar fromthy door ? 
Ah! what thou wouldſt another ſhould extend 
To thee, do thou now to another lend. v7 
' Mir.| What alths can beggers give? - In ſhoxt, I ſwore 
Allegeance to that Nymph whem I adore, 
Whether ſhe tyrant prov'd, or merciful. 


A O ly lid and moſt unkappy, dull. 
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Miri 
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pe ſee thee ſo beteadd. Vdoulppol 


 Thiscrueltie of Awwrilb grown 

' From zeal to vertue or Religic 

| Th art gull 'd: wh Wt nofi-Gethe throne, 

' Andth (poor weeteht) whilt he doth laugh v 

| What, ſtricken dumb?! Mir. Var in; an ecitadie, 
"Twixt life and death fuſpended: tillTknow 

Whether I ſhould believerthee now arno.. 

| Cor. Do'ſt not believe me then? Maz.If I did, I. 

| Had not ſarviv'd it furs: and Iwill dye. 

| Yet, if it beateuch. Cor. Live (Caitiffe )live 

' Tobereveng'd. Mir. But: I cannat believe 

| Risa truth. Cor. Wilt thou nor yet believe, 

* Butforce me to tell that which it will roo 


| Thy ſoul co hear ? Dot thau ſee yonder cave? | 
| Thatis thy Miſtreſſe Faiths and Honour's grave: = 
| There laughs ſh'at thee, theremakes of thy anoy -f 
A ge ſawce to thy tir'd Rivalsjoy. 


bb horr 5 there ofta| e-born thepherd warms 


| Nowg od gd hine,cadcontn pore | 


10 Paſtor fedo. 

Cor. Thou art enchanted : otherwiſe 

 Couldſt thou too thy ſelf _ ? 

Mir. I muſt, when I'm delpis'd by her 
(Coriſca). - Cor. Come Mirtillo, ne're 
Deceive thy ſelf: perhaps thou doit ſuppole 
Shee loves thee in her heart, although ſhee ſhowes 
An outward (corn. If thou but knewlt what ſhee 
Talksoſftentimes to me concerning thee. 

Mir. All theſe are trophies of my conſtant love, 
With which Fle triumph o're the Pow'rs above, 
And men below, my torments, and her hate, 

O're Fortune and the world, ore Death and Fate. 

Cor. (Wonder of Conſtancy ! if this man knew 
How much hee's lov'd by her, what would hee do ?) 
Mzrtillo, how it pities me to hear 
Thele frantick ſpeeches ! Tell me, wert thou 'ere 

In love before? Mir. Fair Amarill;s was 
My firſt, and ſhall be my laſt Love. Cor. Alas! 
It ſhould ſeem then that thou didſt never prove 
Any but cruell, but di{dainfull Love. 
O that 't had been thy chance but once to be 
In love with one that's gentle, courteous, free ! 
Try thata little: try it, and thow'lt finde 


How i{weet it is to meet with one thar's kinde, 
That loves and honours thee as much a 


Thy lowre and cruell Amarillis ; how 
Dclightfull *cis to have a joy as great 
As 1s thy love, a happincile compleat 
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s thou 


; | Pater fido. 


Ls thy c own wiſh : to havethy Miſtrefſe twine 
[About thy neck, and her ſighs eccho thine : 
FAndafter ſay, My Joy, all thac I have, 

ball that I am, and thy deſires can crave, 

At thy devotion is: It Tamfair, 

For thee I'm fair; for thee I duck this hair, 

This face, this boſome ; from this breſt ne 
 turn'd out my own heart to harbour thine. — 
But this is a ſmall river to that vaſt 
Sweet ſea of plealure which love makes us taſte, 
And they alone that taſte can well relate. 
” Mir. Athouland thouſand times moſt fortunate 
Is he that's born under fo bleſta ſtar ! 
Cor. Hear me Mirtillo : (ere F was aware 
1d almoſt call'd him mine) a Nymph as fair 
As the proud'ſt ſhe.that curls or ſpreads to th' air 
: er golden trefles, worthy of thy love 

nt of hers, the honour of this Grove, 
Love of al] hearts ; ; by every worthier {wain 

In vain {ollicited, ador d 1n vain, 
| Doth love thee onely, and thee onely prize 
More then her life, and more then her own eyes. 
irtills, ſcorn her not, if wiſe thou be; 
For as the ſhadow doth the body, ſhe 

(vil follow thee through all Ks world : ſhe will 
At thy leaſt word and beck be ready ſill 
| F As thy obedient hand-maid : night and day 

| With thee ſhee'l] uu the tedious hours away. 


Ah 


WE. Peforfb. 


Ah! donot wave (Mirtillo) do not wave W 1; 
So rarea bliſle; the perfect'(t JO yes we have ' i! 
Are thoſe which neither ſighs nor tears do coſt, Þ 
Nor danger, and on which leaft cime is loſt. 

Here thou haſt paſlc-time at thy door, a feaſt 
Upon the table al wayes ready dreſt 

To pleaſe thy taſte. Ay me ! canſt thou receive 

A greater gift then this ? Martillo, Leave, 

Leave this cold hunting after flying feet, 

And her that runs to thy embraces, meet. 

Nor doI feed thee with vain hopes; command 
Her come, and ſhe that loves thee 1s at hand, 

Now, if thou ſay the word. Mer. I prethee reſt. 
Content, my pallat is not for a fealt. 

Cor, Try but what joy is made of once,and then 
Return unto thy wonted grief agen, 
That thou mailt ſay, thou hadſt a taſte of both. W | 

Mir. © Diſtemper'd palats all ſweet things do loath. ! 
Cor. Yetdo't inpitic unto her that dyes, 

Unleſle {h' enjoy the ſun of thy fair eyes. 

Uncharitable youth, art not thou poor ? 8 | 

And canſt thou beat a beggar from thy door ? 


Ah! what thou wouldſt another ſhquld extend 
To thee, do thou now to another lend. © 


gg” © A hh .A03 FA. _ 0» 


| 

Mir. What alms can beggers give ? In ſhort, I {wort [ 
Allegeance to that Nymph whom I adore, | 
Whether ſhe tyrant provd, or mercifull. 


| Cor. Otruly blind, and moſt unhappy, dull 
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Mairtil 


| Paſtor fl: ' 113 
 MireD 1 who is t thou arc conſtant to ? 

1 am unwilling to add woe to woe ; 

But thou arttoo much wrong'd F faith, and I 

[That love thee am not ableto ſtand by 

[And ſee thee ſo betraid. If chou ſuppoſe 

[This crueltie of Awarillis growes 

{From zeal to vertue or Religion, 

[Th'art gull'd : another doth paſlefle the throne, 

And thou (poor wretch !) whilſt he doth taugh,muſt cry, 

| What, ſtricken dumb ? Mer. I'm in an ecſtaſie, 

PTwixt life and death ſuſpended, till I know 

| Whether I ſhould believe "—_ now orno.. 

| Cor. Do'ſt not believe me then ? Mzr.IfI did, I 

E Had not ſurviv'd it ſure: and Iwill dye 

Yer, if it bea truth. Cor. Live (Caitifte ) live 
Tobe reveng'd. Mir. But I cannot believe 
Itisa truth. Cor. Wilt thou not yet believe, 

[But force me to tcl] that which it will grieve 

[Thy ſoul to hear ? Do'ſt thou ſee yonder cave? 

That is thy Miſtreſle Faith's and Honour's grave: 

There laughs (h'at thee, theremakes of thy anoy 

{A poynant lawce to thy tir'd Rivals joy. 

In ſhort ; there oft a baſe-born ſhepherd warms 

| Thy vertuous Amarills in his arms. 

Now go and ſig h,and whine,and conſtant prove 

| Unto a Ny mp þ that thus rewards thy love. 

| Mir. Ay meCoriſca! doit thou tell me true ? 


And 1s it Ge I ſhould believe thee toa = 


14 * ®aſior fide, 
Cor. The more thou ſearcheſt, 'ewill the worſer be, 
Mir. But didſt thou fec't Coriſca ? wo is me ! 
Cor. Truth is, I did not ſee it, but thou mayſt, 
And preſently, for ſh& her word hath paſt 
To meet him there this very hour : Burt hide 
Thy ſelf bencath that ſhady hedges fide, 
And thou thy lſelfſhalt ſee her ſtraight deſcend 
Into the cave, and after her, her friend. 
_ Mir. Soquickly muſt I dye? Cor. See ! Ihave pid 
Her coming down already by the {ide 
O'th' Temple : mark ! how guiltily ſhe moves ! 
Her ſtealing pace betraying their ſtoln loves. 
To mark the {cquell, do thou here remain, 
And afterwards we two will mect again. 
Mir. Since the diſcovery of the truth's ſo neer, 
With my belief I will my death defer. 
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pre CE IE 


Scena ſeptima, 


1-1. nanny 
_ N 4 | --001thragy ſncceſsfully is done 

has Which with thiimmortall gods is not beoun. 
Full of diſtractions, and with Ws. 4 heart , 
I did from hence unto the Temple part : 
Whence (Heaven be prais'd) I come alightas air, 
And ſtrangely comforted : for at my pray'r 
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Paſtor fido. Wl! 
pure and devout, I felt from thence, (me thought) 
k nother ſoul into my body ſhot, —} 
Which whiſper'd, Fear not Amarill;s, go. 
tecurcly on. I, and I will do lo, 
Heav'n guiding. — Fair Mother of Love, befriend 
er that on thee for ſuccour doth depend : 
Thou that as Queen in the third Orb do'lſt ſhine, 
Ife're thou felr'lt thy Son's flames, pitie mine. 
Ering (courteous Goddefle) by a ſecret path 
uickly that y outh co whom I've pawn'd my faith. 
\nd thou deer cave, till I have done my work, 
Suffer this (lave of Love in thee to luck. 
But Amarillzs, all the coaſt 1s cleer, 
one nigh to {ce thee, and none nigh to hear; 
decurely enter. - O Mairtillo, O - --« 
frtillo, if thou dream'dit wheretore I go ! — 


FE __ 


Scena oftava, 


Mir LL a 


'T Wake, and ſee, what I could wiſhthave been 
Born without eyes,that I might not have cen : 

Ur rather not to have been born. Curlt Fate ! 

/hy haſt thou thus prolonged my lites date, 

To bring me to this killing ſpedacle ? 

Mriillo, more tormented then in hell 


. 2 


ns Paſtor fa, 
The blackeſt ſoul is, not to doubt thy pricf? 
Not to be able to ſuſpend beleif? 
Thou, thou haſt heard and ſeen't : thy Miſtreſle is 
Another man's. And (which is worle) not his 
Whoſe by the world's Laws ſhewas bound to be, 
But by Love's Lawes ſnatcht both from him and thee, 
' O cruell Amrarillis ! to undo 
This wretched man, and then to mock him too 
With that unconſtant mouth which once did meet, 
And oncedid call Mzrtillo's kifles ſweet : 
But now his Joathed name (which haply roſe 
Like bitter drink that 'gainſt the ſtomack goes) 
Becauſe it ſhould not bitternefle unpart 
To thy delight, hath ſpu'd out of thy heart ? 
Since therefore ſhe who gave thee life, hath ta'ne 
That life away, and given.it again . 
'T another : why do'ſt thou thy life ſurvive, 
 Wretched Mirtiillo 2 Why art thou alive ? 

Dye, dye Mirtills unto prief and ſinart, 
As unto joy already dead thou art. 
Dye, dead Mzrtiillo; ſince thy life is fo, 
Let thy pangs likewiſe be concluded. Go 


Out of the anguiſh of this death, which ſtill 
Keeps thee alive, that it may longer kill. 


1 But ſhall I dye then unrevenged ? Sure 


Tleſlay him firſt that did my death procure. 
I will diſpenſe with my dire love of death 
Till T have juſtly ta'ne away his breath 


'l 


Paſtor fideo. 

Who W my heartunjuſtly. Yeeld ſtont grief. 
To anger, death to life till in my life 
Thave aveng'd my death. 

Letnot this ſteel be drunken with the flood © 
Of its own Maſter's nnrevenged blood: 
Nor this right hand be Pitte's, till it hath . 

Firſt made it ſelf the Miniſter of wrath. 

Thou that enjoy {t my ſpoyls (what ere thou _ 
Since I muſt fall, Vie ct thee after me. 

Inthe ſame brake Te plant my ſelfagen ; 

| And when I ſpice him coming to the den, 

Will ruſh upon him with this piercing dart 
Atunawares, and ſtrike him through the heart. 
But is't not bak to ſtrike him out of ſight? 
Itis: defie him then to ſingle fight, 

Where yalour may my juſtice prove. But no : 
| This place is unto all ſo known, and fo 
| Frequented, that ſome ſwains may interpole : 

Or (which is worſe) enquire of me whence grows 
Our quarrell ; which if I deny, 'tis naught 
They'l think ; if feign a caule, I may be caughe 
Then in a lie ; -Frell' t, her name will be 
Blaſted with everlaſting infamie : 

In whom, although I never can approve 

That which I lee, yet I muſt ever love 
That which I fanci'd, and did hope t' have feen, 
And that whichou oht(I'm ſureJin her thavebeen. 
| Dye baſely then = baſe Adulterer, 
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Who hath ſlain me, and hath diſhonour'd her. 

I, bur the blood may (if I Kill him here). 

The murcher ſhow, and chat the Murtherer ? 
Whar dol care ?I, but the murch'rer known, 
Bewrays the caule for which the murther's done. 
So this ungratetull woman runs the ſame : 
Hazard this way of ſhipwrak in her tame. 

Enter #he cave then,and aflault him there. 
Good, good; trcad loitly, lottly, leſt the hear : 
T hat (he's at th'other end her words imply'd. 
Now (hid with branches) in the Rock's lett ſide 
There 1s a hollow at the ſtcep ſtairs foot, 
There without any noy te, Vie wait to put 

In execution my detigne. My toc 

Diſpatch'd, his bleeding carcaſſe I will throw 
To my ſhe-foc, ro be reveng'd on two 

At once. The felt-ſame ſteel Ile then imbrue 

In mince own blood : tothree (hall die in brief, 

_ Twoby my weapon, and the third of grict. 

_ Afadand miſerable rragedie T7 : 
Of both her Lovers ſhailthis Tigreſle ſee, 

_ Othim ſheloves, and him ſhe ſcorns. And this 
Cave which was meant thechamber of their bliſle, 
To her and to her minion ſhall become 

And (whichI more deſire) t' her ſhame, a tombe. 
But you dear footſteps (which 1 long have trac'd 
In vain) unerring path, lead me at laſt 
To where my Love is hid ; To you I bow, 
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Your print I follow. O Coriſca! now 
4 _—— thee : now th'haſt told. me true. 
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Scena nona, 


S ATTY 8 


| | JOes he beheve Coriſca? and purſue 

Her ſteps to Erycina's Cave ? a beaſt 

 Hath wit enough to apprehend the reſt. 

But if thou doſtbelieve her, thou hadſt need. 

Havefrom her good lecurity indeed, 

And hold herby a ſtronger tie then I 

Had lately of her hair. But ſtronger tie 

On her there cannot be then gitts. This bold 

[ Strumpet her (elf to this young (wain hath fold. 

| And here, by the falſe light now of this vaut 

Delivers the bad ware which he hath bought. 

| Or rather, 'tis Heav'ns juſtice which hath ſent 

| Her hither to receive her puniſhment | 

| From my revenging hands. His words did ſeem 

| T'imply ſhe made ſome promiſe unto him; 

© Which he believ'd: and by his ſpying here 

| Her print, that ſhe 151n the cave, 'tis cleer. 

| Do a brave thing then : ſtopthe mouth oth'cave! 
| With that great hanging ſtone, thatthey may have. 
| No means of ſcaping; to the Pricſt then go, | = 
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i120  Paſior fideo. 
Andbring bythe back-way{(which few doknow) 
His miniſters: to apprehend, and by © 
The Law deſervedly to make her dye. 
Fot *tis not unto me Tong fince unknown, 
That ſhe contracted 1s to Coridon, 
How-ever he ( becauſe he ſtands in fear 
Of me) to lay his claim to her forbear. 
But now I le give him leaveat once to be 
Reveng'd on her bath for him {elf and me. 
But loſe time in talk. From this young Grove 
Ile pull atree up by the root, to move 
The ſtone withal]. So, this I think will do. 
How heavie 'tis ! The ſtone hath a root too. 
What if I min'd it with this trunk ? and fo, 
As with a leaver heav'dit from below ? 

Good, good ; now to the other fide as much. 

How faſt it ſticks? I didnotthink it ſuch 

A difficult attempt as it hath prov'd ; | 

The Center of the earth were caſier moy'd. 

Nor ſtrength, nor skill will do this work I, ſee : 
Or dos that vigour which was once in me 

Now fail meat my need? What doyedo_ 
My perverle Stars? I will, (ia ſpight of you) 
I will remove it yet. The Divell haule 
Coriſca, (Thad almoſt ſaid) and all 
The ſex of-them. O Pan Licens, hear, 
And ta move this, bomoved by my pray'r ! 
FP an, thou that all things canſt, and all things art, 


T hou 


P aſtor fidoz 
Thou once thy ſelf didft woe a ſtubborn hear, 

i Revenge on falle Coriſcanow, thine own 

And my deſpiſed Love. I move the ſtone 

Thus by the vercue of thy facred name; _ 

Thus rowls it by the vertue of the ſame. 

$0, now the Fox is trapt, and finely ſhut 

Where ſhe had earth'd her ſelf. Vle now go put 

Fireto the hole ; where I could wiſh to find 

Thereſt of women, to deſtroy the kind. 
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Lowe | how potent and how great thou art ! 
| Wonder of nature and the world ! What heart 
So dull, as not to feel thy pow r £ What wit 

So deep and piercing, as to fathom it © 

Who knows thy hot laſcivious fires ; will ſay, 

Iifernall ſpirit, thou doſt live and ſway 

In the corporeall part. But who ſo knowes 

How thou doſt men to vertuons things diſpoſe, 

And how the dying flame of looſe deſires 

Looks pale, and trembles at thy chaſter fires , 

Will ſay, Immortall God, i#th' ſoul alone 

8 Ihou ba ſt eftabliſhed thy ſacred Throne. 

© Rare Monſter ! wonderfully got betwixt 

2 Deſire and Reaſon ;, an affe tion mixt 

"Of ſenſe and intelle& : W ith haowing wilde © 

"With ſeeing blinde : A God,and yet R childe : 
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And (ſuch )thou ſway ſt the Earth and Heaven too; 
Oz which thou tread'ſt as we on t other do. 
Tet ( by thy leave) a greater miracle, 

A migbtier thing then tbou art I can tell. 
For all thou do ſt (that may our wonder claim) 
Thou do$t by wertue of a womans name. 

IWVoman | the gift of heav'n ; or of him rather 

Who made thee fazrer, being of both the Father, 
Wherein is Heavw'n ſo beautifull a5 thou e 

That rewls one goggle eye in its vaſt brow 

(Like « grim Cyclop) not a lamp of light, 

But cauſe of blindneſſe and Cymerian night 

To the bold gaxer : if that ſeth, it 35 

A thundring woice ; and if it ſigh, the bifſe 

Of earth- engendred windes. Thos, with the fair 
Angel-like proſpe& of two Suns, which are 

Serene and wiſible, doeft ſtill the windes 

And calm the Billows.of tempeStuous mindes ; 

And Sound, Light, Motion, Beauty, Majeſty, 

Make in thy face. ſo ſweet a harmony, 

That heav'n (I mean this outward heavy n) muſt needs 
Confeſſe thy form the form of that exceeds - 
Since beauty that is dead eſſe noble is 

Then that which lives, and is a place of bliſſe. 

With reaſon ther efore man (that gallant creature, 
That lords it over all the works of Nature ) 

Tothee as Lady Paramount payes dut Y, 
Acknowle ding m thine, thy Makers beauty.. 
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Paſtor fido. 
And if bee Triumphs gain, and Thrones inherit, 
Þ + not becauſe thox paſt ſt leſſe of merit ; 
But for thy glory : ſince a greater thing 
It is to conquer, then to be a King. 
But that thy conqu ring beauty doth ſubdue 
Not onely man, but ew # bis Reaſon too, , 
If any doubt, hee in Mirtillo hath 
A Wecle that may conflrain his faith. 
This wanted ( Woman ) to thy pow'r before 
Tomake us love when we can hope no more. 
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_ Acus Quartus, 


_  Scena Prima. 


CORIECH 


Y heart and thoughts till now were ſo much ſet 
To train that fooliſh Nymph into my net, 
That my dear Hair (which by that Rogue was tanc 
From me) and how to get it back again 
I quite forgot : O how it troubled me 
To pay that ranſome for my liberty ! 
But 't had been worle t' have been a priſoner 
To ſuch a beaſt : Who though he doth not bear 
A mouſes heart, might have mouz'dme: ForI 
Have (to faytruth) fool'd him ſufficiently : 
And like a Hor(ſe-leech did him ſuck and drein 
Aslong as he had blood inany vein. 
And now hee's mov'd I love him not ; and moy'd 
He well might be, if him I ere had loy'd. 
How can one love a creature that doth want _ 
AlFthatis lovely ? As a ſtinking plane 


Paſtor fido, 
EWhich the Phyſitian gather'd for the uſe 

t MHc had of it; when he hath ſtrain'd the juice 

> And vertue _ 1z0n the dunghill thrown ; 

So having {queez'd him, I with him have done. 
Now ail [ {ee it Corridor into 

The cave's deſcended. Hah ! what do I view ? 
Wake I? or ſleep I? or amdrunk ? but now 
Thiscave's mouth open was I'm ſure ; then how 
Comes it now ſhut ? and with a ponderous 

And maſſie ſtone rowl'd down upon it thus ? 
Farth-quake I'm ſure t' unhenge it there was none. 
Would I knew certainly that Coridon 

And Amarillis were within ; and then 

Iard not how it came. Hee's in the den, 

If (as Liſetta ſaid) he parted were 

From home ſo long ago. Both may bethere, 

And by Mzrtillo ſhut together. ©* Love, 

"Prickt with diſdain, hath ſtrength enough to move 
The world, much more a ſtone. Should it be true, 
Mirtillo could not have deviz'd to doe 
Ought more according to my heart then this, 
Though he Coriſca had en 14 on'd 1n his 

In ſtead of Amarillis. I will goe 

The back way in, that Ithe truch ma pb know. 
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Scena 


Paſtor fide. 


Scena ſecunda. 


Dorinva, Linco. 


Dor. TD Ut Linco,didſt not thou know me indeed? 


Lin. Who could have known thee in this ſavageweed 
For meek Dorinda 2 But if I had been 


A ravenous hound (as I am Linco) then 
I to thy coſt had known thee for a beat. 

WC hat do [ ſee? What do I (ce? Dor. Thoulecſt 
A {ad efte&t of Love; a ſad and ſtrange 
Effec& of loving ( Lzinco.) Lin. Wondrous change ! 
Thou a young Maid, fo ſoft, ſo delicate, 

That werc (me thinks) an infant but of Jate, 
Whom in mine arms [ bore (as I may lay) 

A very little childe but yeſterday, 
And ſteering thy weak ſteps, taught thee to name 
(When I thy Father ſerv'd) Daddy and Mam, 
Who like a tim'rous Doe {before thy heart 
Was made a prey t inſulting Love) didſt ſtart 
At every thing that on the ſudden ſtirr'd, 

Atevery winde, atevery little bird 
That ſhook a bough, each Lizard that but ran 
Out cf a buſh, made thee look pale and wan; 

Now all alone o're hils, through woods do'ſt palle 

Fearlcile of hounds or ſavage beaſts. Dor. Alas ! 


Shce 
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«he whom Love wounds no other wound doth fear. 
Lin. Indeed fair Nymph, Love ſhew'd his godhead here, 
From woman to a man transforming thee, 
Or cathertoa wolf. Dor. If thou couldſt ſee 
Into my breſt (O Lirco/!) then thou'dſt ſay, 
A living wolf upon my heart doth prey 
As on a harmleſle Jamb. Lzn. Is Silwio 
That wolf? Dor. Alas, who elſe can be't? Lan. Ando 
'Cauſche's a wolf, thou a ſhee-wolf wouldlit be, 
To ery, ſince on thy humane viſage he 
Was not enamour'd, ifhe would at leaſt. 
Aﬀed thee in the likeneſſe of a beaſt, 
Asbeing of his kind. Bur prethee where - 
GCotſt thou theſe robes? Dor. Tle tell thee : I did hear 
Sikvio would chaſe to day the noble Bore os 
At Erimanthus foot ; and there before 
The morning peept, was I from wood to wood 
Hunting the Hunter ; by a cryſtall lood 
from which our flocks did climb the kils, I found 
Mlampo the moſt beauteous Silvio's hound, 
Who having quench'd his thirſt there as I ghelle, 
Liy to repoſe him on the neighb'ring grafle. 
[, who love any thing that's Silvios, 
yen the very ground on which he goes, 
nd ſhadow which his beauteous limbs do caſt ; 
Much more the dog on which his Tove 15 plac, 
tooping laid {14den hold on him, who came 
Uong with me as gently as a lamb. 


ns Paſtor fids, 

And whilſt t'was in my thoughts to lead him back 

Unto his Lord and mine, hoping to make 

A fﬀriendothim with what he held ſo deer, 

He came himſelf ro ſeek him, and ſtopt here. 

Deer Linco, Vle not loſe thee fo much time, 

As torell all that's paſt 'twixt me and him ; 

This onely, to be brief, After a long | 

Preface of oathes on one another ſtrung, 

And treach'rous promiſes, this cruell {wain 

Flung from me full of Anger and diſdain, 

Both with his own Melampo (to his Lord 

So true) and with my deer and {weet reward. 

Lin. O cruell Silwvzo ! ruthlefle ſwain ! But what 

| Didſt thou do then (Dorinda? ) didſi thou not 

" Hate him for this? Dor. Rather (as if the fire 

Of his diſdain Loves fire had been) his ire 

Increaſt my former flame. His ſteps I trace, 

And thus purſuing him towards the chace, 

I met (hard by) with my Lupino, whom 

Before a little Lhad parted from. 

When ſtraighe it came into my head, that I 

In his attire, and in the company 

Ot ſhepherds might be thought a ſhepherd roo, 

And undiſcover'd my fair Silvio view. 

Lo Lin. Ina wolves likeneſle amongſt hounds ? and not 

Bite thee ? 'Tis much (Dorinda) thou haſt done. 

Dor. This (Lincs) was no miracle : for they 
Durſt not touch her who was their Malters prey. 


: There 
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There I, ont of the tents, amidit the crue 
Of neighb'ring ſhepherds that were met to view 
The famous paſle-time, ſtood admiring more 
To ſee the Huntſman, then the hunted Bore : 
Atevery motion of the furious beaſt, 
My cold heart ſhiv'red in my breſt : 
Arevery action of the brave young man 
My ſoul with all her touch'd afteQions ran 
Into his aid, But my extreme delight 
Again was poyſon'd with the horrid ſighe 
 Ofche fierce Bore, whole ſtrength and vaſt 
Proportion, all proportion paſt. 
As an impetuous whirlwind in a great 
And fudden ſtorm, which all that ic doth meet 
(Houſes, and trees, and ſtones) before it bears, 
All 1t can get within its circle tears. | 
To pieces in an inſtant: ſo the Bore 
Wheeling about (his tusks all foam and gore) 
| Pild in one heap dogs ſlain,ſpears knapt,men wounded. 
How oft did I defire to have compounded 
For Silwio's life, with the inraged Swine | 
And for his blood; t have giv'n the Monſter mine ! 
How oft was I about to run between, 
And with my body his fair body ſcreen ! 
Spare cruell Bore, (how often did I cry !) 
Spare my fair Silvio's breſt of Ivory; 
Thus to my ſelf I ſpake, and figh'd, and pray d; 
When his fierce dog (arm'd with-a —_ plate made 


IS 


Of hard and ſcaly barks of trees) he ſlipt 

After the beaſt, now prouder, being dipr 
Throughly in blood, and lifted from the ground 
On ſlaughter'd trunks. The valour of that hound. 
(Linco) exceeds beliete: and Silwio, 
Not without reafon {urely loves him lo. 
As a chafc Lion, which now, meets, now turns 
From an untamed Buls well brandiſh'd horns, 
If once he come with his ſtrong paw to leizc 
Upon his ſhoulder, maſters him with eale : 
So bold Melampoſhunning with fine flights 
The Bores ſhort turns, and rapid motion, lights 
Atlenvth upon his car ;. which having bir 
Quite through, and lugg'd him twice or thrice by it, 
He with his tecth ſo na1id him to the ground, 
Thar ar his vaſt bulk nowa mortall wound 
Might levell'd be with greater certainty, 
(Bctore but ſlphtly burt) then ſuddenly 
My lovely Silo (calling.on the name 
Of Dian) Goddeſle do thou give'me aim 
(Quoth he) the horrid head is thine. This fed, 
His golden. Quiver's ſwiftcſt ſhaft to th'head 
He drew 3 which flying to that very point 
Where the left ſhoulder knits with the neck joint, 
There wounded the fterce Bore, ſo down he fell. 
ThenlI touk breath, ſeeing my Silviowell, 
And out of danger. Happy beaſt ! to dic : 
So1weet adeath; as.by that hand, which IL | 
Et F Would 
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Would beg my end from. Lin. But what then became 
Ofthe ſlain beaſt ? Dor. I know not; for I came 
Away, forfear of being nowa at I 
Suppoſe, the head to th* Temple folemnly 
They 1 bear, according to my Silwio's vow. 
Lin. But wilt thou not get out of theſe weeds now ? 
Dor. Yes: but my garments with my other geer 
Lapino has, who promis'd to ſtay here 
With them, but tails. Dear Lznco, if thou love 
Me, ſeek him for me up and down this grove : 
Far off he cannot be ; mean while Ile take 
Alitle reſt (doſt {ce rhere ?) in that Brake ; 
ThereFle exped&thee; forl am ore-come 
With wearineſle and ſleep, and will not home 
Accoutred thus. Lin. I go: but ſtirnot then 
Our of that place til] I return agen. 
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Cnuorus, ERGASTO: 


Cho. Ave ye heard Shepherds that our Demy-God 

(Montano's and Alcides worthy blood) 
This day hath freed us from that dreadfull beaſt 

Which all Arcadia lately did infelt ? 

And that he is preparing himſelt now 

1th* Temple for it to pernung his vow ? 


mw P aftor fido, 
If for fo great a benefit wee'd ſhow 
Our gratitude, to meet him bet us go, 
And joyn our tongues and hearts together there, 
To honour him as our Deliverer. 
« Which honour, though ts be reward too {mall 
« For fuch a fair ard valiant ſoul; 'tis all 
« Vertue can have on earth. Erg. O ſaddilaſter ! 
O bitter chance ! O wound that hath no plaiſter | 
O day to befor ever ſteep din tears ! 
Cho. What dolctull voice is this that ſtrikes our cars? 
Erg. Starres, that are enemies to man alwayes, | 
Why do you mock our faith ? why do you raile 
Our hope on high, that when it falls again 
The precipice may be with greater pain ? 
Cho. Erga$to by his voice ; and it is hee. 
Erg. Buy why do accuſe Heav'n wrongfully ? 
Acculethy ſclf Ergaſto : Thou alone, 
T hou, rl againſt the ſtee] didft knock the ſtone; 
Thou layd'it the match unto the tinder ; whence 
A flame unquench able is kindled frnee. 
But Heav'n doth know, [ for the beſt did do it, 
And pitie onely did ce me tO 1t. 
O ill ſtarrd BL ! wretched Tztiro / 
Poor Amerittss ! childleffe Father | O 
Mourning Mortano / O Arcadia gone 
In a conſumprion far.! and we undone ! 
In ſhort, moſt ſad, all I have ſeen } or ſee ! 


Or ſpeak ! or hear Yor think! Cho. What may this be ff 
rows ) 
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(Alas !) that 1n one accident alone 
Iacludes a generall defolation ? 
WThis way bee bends his courſe, let us go meet 
Him (ſwains). Erg. Eternall Gods! is it not yet 
Timeto abate your wrath? Cho. Unfold to us 
(Courteous Ergaſto ) what aftlics thee thus. 
What doſt thou moahe ? Erg. Your ruine and mine own: 
The ruine of Arcadia I moane. I. 
Cho. Alas! why lo? Erg. Thevery ſtafte, the ſtay 
Ofall our hope is broke, is pull'd away. 
Cho. Speak plainer. Erg. Titiro's daughter,that ſole prop 
Other old Houſe, and Father, the fole hope 
Ofour deliverance, promis'd here below, | 
[Above decreed to marry Szlwio, 
As th oncly mean< that ſhould Arcadia fave ; 
That Heav'nly Maid, ſo ſober, and fo grave, 
That Preſident of honour (crown'd with Lillies 
Ofchaſticie) that peerkcfie Amarills ; 
Shee, ſhe (alas ! I have no heart, no breata 
Totell it you). Cho. Is dead? Erg. Is neer her death. 
Cho. Alas ! what have we heard ? Erg. Nothing as yet: 
the dies a malefactrefle :+ That, Thar s it. 
Cho. A malefaftreſſe Amarillis £ how 
Ergaſto = Ero. Caught with an Adult'rer now. 
And, if ye ſtay a little longer here, 
Led pinion'd:to the Temple: ye ſhall ſee her: E 
Cho. * O female ſtruQures, glorious and moſt fais, 
© But weak withall ! O chaſtitie, how rare 4 


4 Paſlor fido.. 
Art thou ! and ſhall it then be truly tax, 
No woman's chaſt but ſhee that ne're was akſt ? 

Erg. Indeed, when ſhe that's vertue's ſelf doth fall, 
We well may doubt the vertue ofthem all. 

Cho. Pray, if it will not too much troublcbe, 
Tell the whole ſtory to thele ſwains and me. 

 Erg. I will : The Prieſt early today(yc know) 

Did with this wretched Nymph's {ad Father go 
Unto the ſacred Temple ; with one care 
Both moved, to facilitate with prayr _ 
Their childrens deſired marriage. For this end 
At once their incenſe did to heav'n aſcend, 
| At once their offrings bled, their ſacrifice 
Ar once was done with duc lolemnities, 
And luch glad aulpice, that noentrails e're 
Were tairer (een, no flame was more fincerc, 
And lefle ecclips'd with ſmoke : mov'd with ſuch ſignes, 
Thus the blind prophet ſpeaks, and thus divines; 
This day (Montano) ſball thy Silvio love : 
Thy Daughter (Titiro) a wife ſhall prove: 
Go and prepare the Marriage. O abſurd, 
And vain depending on an Augur's word ! 
And thou asblind in ſoul, as in thy cyes ! 
If thou hadſt ſaid, Prepare ber Obſequies , 
Then a true Prophet thou hadſt proy'd indeed. 
Yet all the ſtanders by were comforted 
And the old Fathers wept for joy apace 
And Titiro was parted from the place. : 
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When in the Temple tuddenly were heard 
Siniſter omens, and dire ſignes appcar'd 
Boading Heay'ns wrath. At which (alas ') if each 
ood there altoniſht and bereft of ipecch 
After ſo fair beginnings, Friends, judge y ou. 

Mean while the Prieſts themſelves alone withdrew 
Intoan inner room: and whillt they there 
And we without intent In praying were, 
Devout and weeping 3 puffing through the preſſe 
The curled Satyr (loe ! ) demands accette 
Unto the Prieſts. 1 (Porter of that place ) 
Admit him: Hee then (O he hasa tace 
To bring 1]] news! ) cry'd; Fathers, it your Pray'r 
Find not the Gods, your vows and incenle are 
Not acceptable, and your lacrifice; _ 
Iffrom your altars an impure flame riſe, 
Think it not ſtrange, that Jikewile 1s impure 
Which is committing now hard by your door, 
In Ericina's cave : a talle Nymph there 
[breaking with a bale adulrterer 
Your lawes, and-her own faith. Send with menow 
Your Miniſters, and I will ſhew them how 
Ith a& to take 'em. Then CO humane mind, 
When thy Fate's necr, how dull thou art ! how blind ! ) 
The good Prieſts breat 1'd : ſuppoſing twas no more 
But remove them, and Heaven would as before . 
Look on their ſacrifice bent'nely. There- 
Upon they order their chief Miniſter 


Nicandro 


| wy _ Palos fido.. 

Nicandro oreſcntly to ws that guide, 

And bring both Lovers to the Temple ty'd: 

With all his under- miniſters he goes, 

Purſuing that vile Satyr through a cloſe 

And crooked way into = cave. The Maid, 

Strook with their torches ſudden light, aflay' d 

From where ſhe was to run out of the door, 

\Which that baſe dog had ſtopt (it ſeems) before. 
Cho. And what did he the while? Erg. He went his Watss 

\When he had led Nzcandro to the place. 

But (friends) I cannot tell the generall 

Aſtoniſhment thar fell upon us all, 

When it the Daughter prov'd of Ties > 

Who taken, 1na trice (I do not know 

Out of what place) forth bold Mirtillo flew, 

And a ſharp dart which he was arm'd with threw 


Like lightning at Nicandro: which, if it 
The place that it was aimed at had hit, 


Had ſent him to the ſhades : Bur C whether I 
May call it Fortune, or agility } 


At the ſame inſtant ihe one aim d his blow, 
The other ſtept a little backward ; fo 

The mortall fteel paſt by, leaving his breſt 
Untoucht, and in his coat of skins did reſt, 
Into the which (Iknow not how ) * twas WOVE 
So intricately, that Mzrtillo trove 

In vain to pull it out ; and ſo he too 


Was taken, Cho. And with him whart did wy do 


by 
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P aftor fido, . 
| Erg. He to the Temple by himſelf was brought. 
Cho. For what ? Erg. To try ifhe'd diſcover ought 
Touching the fact in queſtion. Perhaps too 
T Th affront he in their Miniſter did do 
Unto the prieſtly majeſty might ſome 
Penance deſerve. Would yet I might have come 
To comfort my poor friend ! Cho. What hindred thee ? 

Erg, The waiters at the altar may not be 
Admitted to delinquents : therefore I 
Sequeſterd from the other company, 
Go by my ſelf unto the Temple 5 where 
With many a prayer and deyouter tear 
Hebeg of Heaven that it would chaſe away 
MF This ſullen ſtorm that overclouds our day. ” 
Deer Shepherds reſt in peace, and joyn with ours 
Tour pray'rs, to batter the celeſtiall towers. 
Cho. Wewill, when we have paid to Silvio 
That duty firſt we to his goodneſle owe. 
O ye great Gods | now, now, if ever, prove 
Your anger lefle eternall then your love. 


lm... 


———_ 


Scena quart 


Conran = 
Mpale ye triumph-decking Lawrell boughs, 


Empale my glorious and vigorious brows. 


T 


Into 


E 
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135 Paſtor fdo. 
Into Love's lifts (hedg d'round about with flame). 
This day I came, I ſaw, I overcame : 
This day hath Heavn and Earth, Nature and Art, 
Fortune and Fate, Friend and 'Foeta'ne my part. 
Evn that baſe Satyr who abhorres me {o 
Hath helpt me too, as it he too did go 
Some ſhare with me. How much more happily 
Did fortune bring Mertzllo in, then I 
Contriv'd to have brought Coridon 2? to make 
Her crime more ſhow of likelihood to take ? 
And though Mirtillo's apprehended too, 
That mattersnot ; they loon will let him go : 
Th Adulrretle onely payes the penaltie. 

_ O famous triumph ! Solemn vicorie ! 
If lying may. deſerve a trophie, I 
Delervea trophic for my amorous lye ; | 
\Vhich from this tongue and boſome hath done more 
For me then Love with all his charms before. 
But this 1s not a time co talk : Withdraw 
Thy ſelf Corifca, till the doom of Law 
Fa!l on thy Rivals head, for fear that ſhe 
T excule her {clt, thould lay. the blame on thee. 
Or that the Prieſt himiclt ſhould wiſh to know: 
Whar chou canſt ſay, before he give the blow. 
** When a mine ſprings, *tis good to ſtand aloof; 
* Alying tongue requues a fiying hoof. 
Fle hide me1n-tirofe woods, and there will make 
Some ftay, till it be time to come and take 


Poſleſſion 
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ofefſion of my joyes. O! it hath hic 
5ondall thought. Succefle hath crown'd my wit. 


——— ee 


Scena quinta, 


NicanDdaReo AMWALSILEDS. 
Nic. Heart of flint, or rather none had he 
Nor humane ſenſe, that could not pitie thee, 
nhappy Nymph ! and for thy ſorrow grieve 
he more, by how much letle they can believe 
his ſhould befall chee, who have known thee beſt. 
or were it but to {ee a Maid diſtreſt 
It venerable count'nance, and that ſhow'd 
overtuous and ſo excellently good ; 
dre that for heav'nly beauty merited 
ſemples and Sacrifices, to be led 
Into the Temple as a Sacrifice, 
Vho could behold it without melting eyes ? 
ut he that ſhould conſider further, how, 
\nd for what purpoſe thou wert born ; That thou 
\t Daughter unto Titiro, and ſhoud 
ve married been unto Montano's bloud, 
Two the moſt lov'd and honour'd ſhall I ſay 
Picpherds, or Fathers of Ar cadia ?) 


that being ſuch, ſo great, fo famous, and 
0 beautifull a Nymph, and that yn ſtand 
I] 2 


© P aftor fide. 


By nature ſo remote from thy death's brink, 
Thou ſhould be now condemn'd. Hethat doth think 
Oa this and weeps not, wailsnot thy miſhap, 
ts not a man, but wolf in humane ſhape. 

Am. If my miſhap had come through mine own fault, 
And the effe& had been ofan ilt thought. 
 Asofa deed that ſeems 11], it had been 
Leſle grievous to-mee to have dearth pay ſmne ; 
And very juſt it were E ſhould have fpilt 
My bloudto waſb my impure foul fromguile, 
To quench Heay'ns wrath ; and ſince man too had wrong, 
Pay what to human juſtice did belong : 
So might I fill a crying conſcience, 
And mortifi'd with a due inward ſonſe , 
Of deſerv'd death, render my felt more fit 
To die, and through that purgatory get 
Perchanceto Paradiſe. But now m all 
My pride of youth and fortune thusto fall, 
Thus innocent, is a ſad caſe, a ſad— 
Nice. Mic. Ny mph, wanld to Heavy n men | had 
Sinn'd againſt thee, rather then; thou *gainſt Heav n- 
For ſatisfaQion-might be eaſter. giv'n 
'To thee for thy wrong d'Fame, then unto it 
For its wrong d Deities. Nor RR l yet 
Who wrong " thee but thy ſelf, Wert thou.not canght 
Alone with Mi adult rer ina vault? | 
To Silvio precontrafted wert not thou ? 
And ſo thy nuptill faith haſt broken > How 
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Then innocent? Aw. Forall this havenotTI 
Tranſfreſt the Law: and innocently dye. 
Nic. Not Natures law perchance, Lowe where thou wik. 
But that of Men and Heav'n, Lowe without guilt. 
Am. Both men and Heav'n (ifall our fortune be 
Deriv'd from thence) tranſgreſt have againſt me. 
For what but an ill deſtiny could bid 
That I ſhould die for what another did? 
Nic, What was that Ny mph? bridle thy tongue(with kigh- 
 Flown grief tranſported ev'n to blaſphemie). 
©The 11s we ſuffer our own fins pull down : 
*Heav n pardons many wrongs, but it doth none. 
Am. I blame in Heaven onely my own ſtarre : 
But one that hath deceiv'd me, more by farre. 
Nzc. Then blame thy ſelf, thy ſelf thou didſt deceive. 
Am. 1 9id when TI a coz ner did believe. 
| Nie. © They who defire to be deceiv'd,are not. 
Am.Doſt think me naught? Nizc.Nay ask thy ations that. 
Am. © Actions are oft falſe comments on our hearts. 
Nic. © Yet thoſe we ſee, and not the inward parts. 
Am. © The heart may be (cen too with th' cys o th' mind. 
Nee. © Whithout the ſenſes help thoſe eyes are blind. 
Am. © The ſenſes muſt ſubmir to reaſons ſway. 
Nic. *Re3ſon in point of fa&t muſt fenſe obay. 
Am, Wecll; Iam ſure an honeſt hearc I have. 
Nic. Prethee who brought thee then into we cave? 
Am. My folly and too muck credulity. | 
Nic. Thou truſtedſt with a friend thy honeſty ? 


Ma 


Am. I 


# i 
af | ; 
" 2 


42 Paſlor fads, 


Am. I truſted a friends honeſtice. Nic. Thy blood? ' 
Was that the friend thou wouldſt have underſtood ?. 
- Am. Ormino's Siſter, who betraid methither. 
Nic. © Tis ſweet when Lovers are betraid together, 
Am. Mirtillo enterd without my content. 
| Nic. How enter'dſt thou then ? and for what intent? MW 
Am. Let this ſuffice, 'twas not for him Icame. ſs 


Nrzc 


Nic. 
Am. 


Nic. Him? who hath been the caule of thy oftence? 
Am. 


Am. 
Nzc. 


Ic cannot, it no other cautc thou name. 
Examine him about my innocence. 


Call her to witneſle who betraid me hath. 
. Why ſhould we hear a witneile without faith? 
By chaſt Diana's dreadfull name I ſwear. 


Thou by thy deeds art perjur'd unto her. 
Nymph,I am plain, I cannot flatter thee 
Into a hope which in extremitie = 
Will leave thee more confounded ; theſe are dreams: 
*A troubled fountain cannot yceld pure ſtreams, 
* Nora bad heart good words. And where the deed 
*© Is evident, Defence offence doth breed. . 
What doſt thou talk ? thou ſhovldſt have guarded more 
Then thy life now, thy chaſtitie before. 
Why do'ſt thou cheat thy ſelf? Ay. O miferie ! 
Muſt I then dye, Nicandro ? muſt I dye ? 
None left to hear ? none to defend me left ? 
Ofall abandon'd ? of all hope bereft ? 
Onely of ſuch a mocking pity made * 

The wretched obje& as affords no aid? 
af 7. Nic, be 
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Nic. Be patient Nymph, and give me cauſe to tell 
Though thou did(t 11], yer that thou ſufftedſt well. 
Look up to heav'n,ſfince thence thou drawſt thy birth ; 

« All good or 11] we meet with upon earth 

From thence as from a fountain doth diſtill. 

*Andas no good is here unmix'd with ill, | 
*S0 puniſhment, that's 11] to fleſh and blood, | 
*Astoth accompt we muſt make there is good. Om 
And if my words have cut thee, tis but like L 
Afaithfull Surgeon, whoa vein doth ſtrike, 
0rthruſts his inſtrument into the wound 
Where it is mortalleſt and molt profound 
(In being cruel!l, mercifull). Then be 

Content with whar is writ in Heav'n for thee. 

Am. O 'tis a cruell ſentence, whether it 

In heaven for me, or in earth be writ : 
fetwrit in heavn I'm certain 1t 15 not : 
orthere my innocence is known. But what 
Doth that avail me, if that dye I mutt ? 
hat's the ſtraight narrow patlage ! to be duſt, 
Wcandro, that's the bitter cup ! But oh! 

that compaſſion thou to me dolt thow, 

ad me not to the Temple yer : ſtay, ſtay. DT 

Nic. ©** Who fears to dye,dyes ev ry hour oth day. 

Vhy hang it.thou back ? and draw'ſt a paintull breath ? 
Death hath no ill in'c, but the fear of death. 
And he that dies when he hath heard his doom, 
Flyes from his death. A#.Perchance ſome help may come. 
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Father, dear father, doſt thou leave me too ? 
An onely daughters father, wilt thou do 
Nothing to ſave me? Yet before [ die 
A parting kiſle to me do not deny. 
Two boloms ſhall be pierced with one blow : 
And from thy daughter's wound thy blood muſt flow. 
O father! (once {o ſweet and deer aname, 
Which I was never wont t invoke in vain) 
Thy belov'd Daughter's Wedding callſt thou this ? 
To day a Bride ; to day a Sacrifice. 

| Nic. Good Nymph no more: why doſt thou bootleſy 
Stay thus tormenting both thy {elf and mee ? 
The time calls on : I muſt convey thee hence, 
Nor with my duty longer may diſpenſe. 

Am. Deer woods adicu then, my deer woods adieu: 
Receive theſe ſighs (my laſt ones) into you, 
Till my cold ſhade, forc'd from her ſeat by dire 
And unjuſt ſteel, to your lov'd ſhades retire. 

(For fink to hell ic can't, being innocent ; 

Nor ſoar to heav'n, Jaden with diſcontent.) 
Mizrtillo, CO Mirtillo ! ) moſt accurſt 

Theday I ſaw, the day I pleas'd thee firſt ! 
Since I, whom thou above thy life didſt love, 
Became thy life,that thou my death mightſt prove. 
_ Shediescondemn'd for kindneſſe now to thee, 
Whom thou haſt ſtill condemn'd of cruelty, 

I might have broke my faith as cheap : Ay me ! 
Now without fault, or fruit I dye, or Thee 


| be 
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Paſtor fide 1;x 
My deer Mirtill— Nic. Alas! ſhe dies indeed. 
(Poor wretch !) Come hither ſhepherds with all ſpeed, 
Help me to hold her up. (O piteous cafe !) 

the finiſh'd in Mzrtillo's name her Race. 
(Unhappy maid 1) — ſhe breathes yet, and I fee! 

Some ſignes of life pant in her boſome ſtill. Y 

Tothe next fountain let us carry her ; 

Perchance cold water may recover there 

Her flecting ſpirits — Stay, will notrelief 

Becruelty to her who dies of prict, 
Toprevent dying by the Axe ? How-e're, 
fet let not us our charitie forbear. 


"Men on ght to lend their aid in preſent woe : 
"What is to come,none but the Gods foreknow. 


— 


Scena ſexta, 


= 


Cruorus j3 


Huntſmen, 
with S1Lvio. 
Shepherds, | 


Ch. Hun. Glorious youth ! true child of Hercules ; 
That kilſt ſo ſoon ſnch monſtrous beafts as theſe! 
Ch.Sh. O glorious youth ! by whom lies ſlain and queld 
This Erimanthian Monſter, (living) held ——-_ 
Invincible ! Behold the horrid head, ' 


Which ſeems to breath death when it (elf is dead! | 
| Vv + Thi 
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This is the famous Trophie, noble Toile 
Of him whom we our Demy-god do ſtile. 
Extoll his great name (Shepherds) and this day 
Keep ever ſolemn, ever holyday. 

Cho. Huntſ. O glorious youth &xc. a 

Ch.Sh. O glorious youth ! that do'ſt deſpiſe thine own 
For others ſafeties. © Vertue climbes her Throne 
« By thele ſteep ſtairs : and the high Gods have ſer 
© Before her Palace gates labour and ſwear. 
*He rhat would land at joy muſt wade through wocs: 
* Nor by unprofitable baſe repole 
« Abhorring labour, but from gallant deeds 
* And vertuous labour true repole proceeds. 

Cho. Humtſ. O glorious youth, &c. 

Ch.Sh.O glorious youth! by whom theſe Plains depriv'd 
Of tiHage, and of rillers long, retrivd 
Their fruitful] honours have. The plough-man now 
Securely goes after che lazie plough, 
'Sowes his plump ſeed, and from earth's pregnant womb 
Expeas the wiſh'd fruits whenthe ſeaſon's come. 
No more fhall churliſh tusk, or churliſh foot 


Trample them down, or tear them up by th' root. 
Nor (hall they proſper ſo as to ſuſtain 
A beaſt, te be their own, and others bane. 
Cho. Huntſ. O glorious youth ! &xc. 
Cho. Shep. O glorious youth ! as if prefaging thine, 
The Have'n to day doth in full glory ſhine. F 
Such peradventure was that famous Boar 


Alcides 
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Aleldes ſlew, yet ſo thy a& is more ; L: 
Itbeing (Silvio) thy firſt Iabour, as 
Of thy great Anceſtor the third it was. 
But with wilde Beafts thy infant valour playes, 
To kill groramonſters in thy riper dayes. 
Cbo. Huntſ. O glorious youth ! @c. 
_ Cho.Sh. Ogtoriovs youth ! how well are zoyn'd in thee 
Valour and pictie ! See Cynthia, {ce 
Thy devout Silwio's vow ! behold with wiite 
And crooked tusk, (as if in thy deſpight) 
W The proud hcad arm'd on this fide and on that, 
Seeming thy ſilver horns to emulate !. 
Itthen {O powertull Goddeſle) thou didſt guide- 
The young mans ſhaft, he is in juſtice tyde 
Todedicate the Trophic unto thee 
by whom he did obtain the victone. 
Cho. Humtſ. O glorious youth, true child of Hercules, 


Y That kill ſt ſo ſoon ſuch monſtrous beafts as theſe ! 


_ —_——— — 
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Scena ſeptima.. 


| CoRrlD0ON:. 

Have forborn till now to credit what-- 
The Sat yrtol!d me of Coriſca Jate, 

Fearing it mightbe ſome malicious. lye 


Devisd by him to ſhake my _—_— 


14.8 Paſtor frao- 

For moſt improbable it ſeem'd, that ſhe 

In the ſame place where ſhe expeGed me 

(Unleile the meſſage which Liſetta brought 

| To mefrom her were falſe) ſhould ſtraightbe caught 
With an adulterer. Andyet (the truth 

To ſay) here's a ſhrewd token, and it doth 
Perplex me much, to ſee the mouth o'th' den 

Juſt in that manner he reiated then 

Shut and damm'd up with ſuch a maſlie ſtone. 

Ah falſe Coriſca! too well by mine own 

Experience of thy ungracious deeds 

I know thee now : ſtumbling ſo oft, thou needs 

Muſt fall at laſt. So many frauds, ſo many 

Lyes, and vow-breaches might have warned any 

(Whom folly or afteQion did not blear ) 

That ſome ſuch fearfull cumbling caſt was neer. 

*T was well for me I tarried by the way ; 

A happy chance my father made me ſtay : 

Though then did ſuppoſe him fooliſhly 

T' have been a tedious Remora. Had TI 

Come at Liſetta's hour, I might have ſeen 

Something which poyſon to my eyes had been. 

But what ſhall I do now ? arm'd with diſdain, 

Shall I revenge and miſchief entertain ? 

No: LIhave lov'd her, and this a& doth crave 

My pity, not my anger. Shall I have 

Pity on one deceiv'd me? Mee ! ſhe hath 

Decetv d her (elf, leaving a man of faith, 


Pajlor fido, 
Togive her ſelf a prey into the hand 
Ofan ignoble Swain, a ſtranger and 
A vagabond, that will to morrow be 
More wavering, more without faith then ſhe. 
Shall I take pains then to revenge a wrong 
That carryes with it the revenge along ? 
And quenches all my indignation ſo, 
Tis turn'd to pitie ? She hath ſcorn'd me though : 
'$h' has honour d me : for ſhe who thxs could chule, 
Highly commends the man ſhe doth refule. 
She ſcorn'd me, who the way did never know, 
How ſhe ſhould love receive, or how beſtow. 
Who lik'd at random ſtill, or had this curſe, 
If two were offerd her, to take the worle. 
But tell me Cor:don, how can it be, 
If ſcorn of being {corned move not thee 
To take revenge ; but that to have been croſt 
By ſuch a lofſe ſhould do't > I have not loſt 
Her whom I never had : My ſeltI have 
Regain'd, whom I unto another gave. 
| Nor can't a loſſe be termed to remain 
Without a woman ſo unſure and vain. 
In fine, What have I loſt ? Beautie without 
Vertue : A head with all the brains picke out : 
A breſt that hath no heart : A heart that hath 
No ſoul in it : A ſoul that hath no faith. 
A ſhade, a ghoſt, a carcaſle of affection, 
Which will co morrow turn to putrefaction. 


_ Pallor fido, 
Is this a loſle ? I will be bold to ſay 'r, 
_*Tisagreat purchaſe and a fortunate. 

\** Ts there no woman 1n the world but ſhe ? 
Can Coridon want Ny mphs as fair as ſhe, 
And tar more true ? But ſhe may well want one 
Will love her with-ſuch faith as Corzdor, 
Whom ſhe delerv'd not. Now if I ſhould do. 
That which the Satyr did adviſe me to, 
Accuſing her of wow-breach, in my breath 
I know it lies to have her put to death. 

But I have not an heart fo Alpine, I, 

Fhat with the wind of womans levinie - 

I< ſhould be moy'd, Too great a happineſle 
And honour 'cwere to their perfadicuſneſle, 
If with the trouble of a manly breſt, 

And breaking of the happy peace and reſt 
Ot an ingenuous foul, I were to be 
Reveng d upon Corzſcanow. For me - 
Then lether live : ar (to expreflc it better ) 
By me not die, Live for my Rivall let her. 
Her life *s revenge for me ſufficient-: 
Livelet her to diſhonour ; to repent : 

I know not how to envie him, or loath. 


Her ; but with all my heart do pity. both- 


Paſtor fido; 


Scena otava, 


Goddeſſe of the ſlothfull, blind, and vain, 
Who with foul hearts, Rites fooliſh and profane, 
Altars and Temples hallow to thy name ! 


Temples ? or SanCtuarics vile ſaid I ? 
To protect Lewdneſle and impietie, 
Under the robe of thy Divinity ? 


And thou baſe Goddeſle : that thy wickedneſle, 
When others do as bad, may ſeem the lefle, 
Giv'ſt them the reins to all laſciviouſneſle. 


Rotter of ſoul and body, enemie 
Ofreaſon, plotter of {weet theevery, 
The lixtle and great World's calamitie. 


Reputed worthily the Ocean's daughter: 
That treacherous monſter, which with even water 
firſt ſoothes, but ruffles into ſtorms ſoon after. 


Such windes of ſighs, ſuch CataraGts of tears, : 
ch breaking waves of hopes, ſuch gults of fear S) 
Thou mak'ſt in men, ſuch rocks of cold deſpaits. 


Tides 


152 2 Paſtor fas, 
Tydes of deſire fo head-ſtrong, as would moye 


The world to change thy name, when thou ſhalt prove 
Mother of Rage and Tempeſts, not oi Love. 


On a poor pair of Lovers thou haſt ſent ! 


| 
! 
Behold what ſorrow now and diſcontent mn 
Go thou, that vaunt'ſt thy ſelf Omniporent, | 

| 


| Go faithlefſe Goddeſle, ſave that Nymph whom thin | 
Haſt poyfon'd with thy ſweets (it thou knowſt how) 
From her ſwift deaths purſuing footſteps now. 


O what a happy day was that for me, 
When my chaſte ſoul I did devote to thee 
Cynthia, my great and onely Deirie ! 


True Goddeſle ! unto whole particular ſhrine 
The faireſt fouls in all the Earth incline, 
As thouin Heavn doit all the Starrs out-ſhinc. 


How much more laudable and free from pain 
The ſports are which thy fervants entertain, 
Then thoſe of faithleſſe Ericing's train ! 


Wilde Boars are killed by thy Worſhippers : 
By wilde Boars miſerably kildace hers. 
| O Bow, my ſtrength and joy ! My conquerers 


My Arrows} Let that bug-bear Love come tric 
And match: with you his ſoft Artillerie. | 
% They ll 
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Y They whom you wound do in good earneſt die. 


But too much honour hewey to thee would come, 
Vile and unwarlike Boy, to chaſtiſe whom 


(Iſpeak't aloud) a rod's enough. Ezough. 
What art thou that reply'ſt > Eccho ? or Love ? 
That ſo doth imitate the ſame ? The ſame. 
8 Moſt wiſh'd ! buctell me true ; Art thou hee ? Hee. 
The {on of her that for Adonis once A 
Somiferably pin'd away ? Away. 


Well : of that Goddelle who was fog in bed 

With Mars. when the ſt1rs ſhot to lee her ſhame, | 
And the chaſt Moon bluſh'd ar her folly ? O ly! 
What madneſle *ris to whiſtle to the winde ! 


Come (if thou dareſt) to the wide air, : 1 dare. 
And I defte thee. But art thou her ſon 
Legicimate, orelic a by-blow 2 1 glow. 
8 0! the Smith's ſon that's call'd a God. A God. 
Of what ? the follies of the world ? The world. 
© Ihe Bawd thou art. Art thou that terrible Boy 
That tak'ſt ſuch ſharp revenge upon thole wights 
Who thy abſurd commands digelt nor ? Feſt not. 
What puniſhments dolſt thou inflict on tholc 
Who in rebellion perſevere ?  Sewere. 
J And how ſhall I be puniſh'd, whole had heart 
Hath alwayes been at odds with Love ? With Love. 


When (Sot), if my chaſte breſt be to thole flames 


More oppoſite then night to — ; 20 E- 
: WM 


| 154 P aftor fido. 
So quickly ſhall I be in that ſtreight ? StreightMl 

Whar's ſhe can bring me toadoring ? | Dorin® 
 Dorinda, is it not, my little childe, _ 
Thou wouldit ſay in thy lithping gibberiſh ? 1 
Shee whom [ hare more then the Lamb the Wolf? 
And who tothis ſhall force my will ? I will 
And how ? and with what Arms ? and with what bow? MW 
Shall it be happily with thine ? With thine 
Thou mean'ſt perchance, when by thy wantonneſle 
Ie is unbent, and the nerve broken ? Broken.l# 
Shall my own bow, after 'tis broken too, 
Make waron me ? and who ſhall break't? thou? Tho, 
*'Tis plain now thou art drunk : go ſleep. But ſay, 
Where ſhall thele miracles be wrought ? here ? Here, 
O fool ! and I am going now from hence. : 
Sce if thou haſt not prov'd thy ſelf to-day 

A prophet with the wine inſpiurd. Inſpird, 
But ſtay, I ſee (unlefle I much miſtake) 

A greyiſh thing at couch in yonder Brake : 

"Tis like a WolK, and certainly 'tis one. 

O what a huge one tis! how over-grown ! 
Oday of prey tome | What favours are 
Theſe, courteous goddefle ? in one day a pair 
Otfach wilde beaſts to triumph ore ? But why 
Dol delay this work, my Deity > 

The ſwifteſt and the keeneſt ſhaft that is 

In all my Quiver (let me ſee, — 'tis this): 
Ido feleQ : to thee I recammendi © 


F, 
g 
F 
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0 Archereſſe eternall) do thou ſend it 

r Fortunes hand, and by thy pow'r divine 

zide it into the beaſt. His 5kin is thine. 

\ndin thy nameT ſhoot. O lucky hit ! 

it where the eye and hand deſigned it. 

» Mould now I had my javelin here, to make 
\ncad of him at once, before he take 

he wood for ſhelter : but the place ſhall yeeld 

\eweapons. Not a ſtone in all the field? 

ki why do I ſeek weapons, having theſe? 

This ſecond arrow layes him at his caſe. 

Alas! what do I ſee? what haſt thou done, 

lahappy Silvio? what haſt thou run 

Thy ſelf into > Thou haſt a ſhepherd ſlain 

hawolfe's «kin. O action to remain 

forever overwhelm'd with grief ! co lie 

Under ſalt water everlaſtingly ! 

WThe wretch too I ſhould know, and he that fo 

Doth lead and prop him up is Linco. O | 

Vile arrow ! viler /0w / but vileſt Thox 

That didſt dire& that arrow,hear that yow ! 

leuilty of anothers blood ? I kill 

Another ? I that was ſo free to ſpill 

My blood for others, and my life to give ? 

Throw down thy weapons, and inglorious live, 

hooter of men, hunter of men. Butlo 


+ eo Acne —— _ 


Thewretched Swain ! then thee leſle wretched chough. 
| Scens 


1 Seena nona. 


Linco, SiLvio, Dorinoa. 


Lin. Þhmms daughter, on my arm with all thy weight, 
| (Wretched Dorinda) do. Sil. Dorinds's that? 
F'm a dead man. Dor. O Linco, Linco! © 
My ſecond Father ! Si. Tis Dorinda : woe, 
Woe on thee Szlwio-! Dor. Linco,thou wert ſure: 
Ocdein'd by Fate to bea ſtay to peor 
Dorinda. Thou receivedſt my firlt cry 
When I was born : ' Thou wilt, now I'm to dye, 
My lateſt groan : and theſe thy arms which were 
My cradle then, ſhall now become my biere. : 
Lin. Ah daughter ! (or more deer then ifthou wert 
My daughter )*ſpeak now to thee for my heart 
F cant, grief melts each word into a tear. 
Dor. Not fo faſt Lznco, if thou lov'ſt me: deer 
Enco, nor go, nor weep fo faſt ; one rakes 
My wound too bad, t othera-new wound makes. 
SzI. (Poor Nymph ! how ill havel repaid chy love!) 
Lin. Be of good comfort daughter, this will prove 
No mortall wound. Dor. It may be ſo; butt I 
That am a Mortall, of this wound ſhall die. 
WoulTIknew-yet who hurt me ! Liz. Get thee ſound, 
And ex that paſle : **Revenge ne'recur'd a wound. 
Y 1 5 | Sth 
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$i.(Why doſt thou ſtay? whar mak'ft thou in this place? 
Woulſt thou be ſeen by her ? Haſt thou the face > 
giſt thou the heart t 'indure it ? Silo, flee 
Wfcom the ſharp dart of her revenging eye : 
Ifly from her tongues juſt ſword, I cannot g0 
[From hence : and what itis I do not know, 
But ſomething holds me, and would make me run 
Toher whom I of all the world did ſhun.) 
Dor. Muſt I then die and not my Murtherer know ? 
Lin. "Twas Silvio. Dor. How doſt know twas Silwio © 
Lin. T know his ſhaft. Dor. Then welcom death, if I 
{hall owe thee to ſo {weet an enemy ! 
Lin. Look where he ſtands! we need demand no further, 
His poſture and his face contetle che murther 
Alone. Now Hcav'n be praiſed S:lwzo, 
Thy all-deſtroying Arrowes and thy Bow 
Th' haſt pli'd fo well about theſe woods,that now 
Th art gone out thy Art{-maſter. Tell me, thou 
That doft like Silvio, not like Linco, who 
J Made this brave ſhoot, Linco or Silvio? 
Y This 'tis for boyes to be to overwile: 
Would thou badſt taken this old fools advice !” 
Anſwer, thou wretch : What lIingring milerie, 
What horrour ſhalt thou live in if ſhe die ? | 
[know thou'e ſay, thou err dit, and thoughr'ſt to ſtrike: 
A Wolfe : as if *twere nothing ({chool-boy like) 
To ſhoot at alladventures, and not ſee, 
Nor care,whether a man or beaſt it be.. 


* IS 


What Goat-herd, or what plough-man doth not go 
Clad in ſuck skins> O Selw10, Silvio! 
<« Soon ripe, ſoon rotten. If chou think (fond childe) 
This chance by chance þefell thee, th' art beguild. 
© Theſe monſtrous things without Divine decree 
«© Hap not to men. Doſt thou not plainly ſee 
How this thy unfupportable diſdain 
_ OfLove,the world,andall that is humane 

Diſpleaſes Heav'n ? © High Gods cannot abide 
& A Rivall upon carth: and hate ſuch pride, 
« Although in vertue. Now th'art mute,that wert 
Before this hap unſufferably pert. 

Dor. Silwio, give Linco leave to talk : for hee 
Knows not what pow r Love gave thee overme 
Of life and death. If thou hadſt ſtrook my heart, 
Th' hadſt trook what's thine (mark. praper for thy dart.) 
Thoſe hands to wound mee thy fair eyes have taught. 
See Silvioherthou hat'it ſo ! ſee her brought = 
To that extremity where thou wouldit fee her | | 
Thou ſought ro wound her,ſfee her wounded here !  : 
To prey upon her, loe ſhe is thy prey! 
Thon fought'it her death,and loe ſhe's dying ! Say, 
Wouldſt thou ought elſe of her? What further joy 
Can poor Dorindayeeld thee? Cruell Boy ! 
Andvoid of Bowels ! thou wouldſt ne're believe 
Thar wound which from thy eyes I:did receive : 
This which thy hands have giv'n canſt thou deny? 
Thoſecryſtall ſhowrs which iſſued from my eye, 


Tho 
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I Thou couldſt not be perſwaded were my blood : 


What doſt thou think now of this crimſon flood 


59 


Which my ſide weeps ? But (if orewhelm'd with ſcorn 


| That bravery be not wherewith thou wert born) 


Deny me not (though cruel! ſoul, yer brave) 
Deny me not ('tis all the boon I crave) 
When I ſhall ſigh into thee my laſt breath, 
One gh of thine. O happy, happy death! 
Itthou vouchlafe to fweeren it with theſe - 
Kind words and pious ; Soul depart in peace. 
Sil. Dorinda, my Dorinda, ſhall I fay 
(Alas !) when I muſt loſe thee the ſame day 


Th'art mine ? now mine, when death to theel give, . 
That wert not mine when I conld make thee live © 


Yes mine Fle call thee : and:tliou mine ſhalt be 

In ſpight of my oppoſing deſtinie. 

For if thy death our meeting fouls disjoyn, 

| My death ſhall reunite us. All chat's mine 

Haſte to revenge her : { have murder'd thee 

With theſe curs'd arrows ; with them murder me. - 
l have been cruel] unto thee; andI 

Defire from thee nothing bur crueltie. 

I ſcorn'd thee in my pride ; look ! with myknee- 
(Low louting to the earth) I worſhip thee, 
And pardon of thee, but not life demand. (_ 

E Take Shafts and Bow : But do not-ſtrike my hand : 
Or eye (bad miniſters, 'tis true, yet —_— TT 
| But miniſters of an unguilty will :. 
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Strike me this breſt, this monſter hence remove, 
Sworn enemy of Pity, and of Love. 
Strike me this hearr, to thee fo cruell. , Loe, 
My bared-breſt! Dor. I ſtrike it, Szlvio* 
I ſtrike that breſt? ſureif thou didſt nor mock, 
Thou wouldſt not ſhew't mee naked. O white rock ! 

Already by the windes and briny man 

Of my rough. fighsand tears oft ftrook in vain'! 

But doſt thou breath ? nor art to pity barr'd ? 
Art thou a tender breſt, or marble hard ? 
I would not idolize fair Alablaſter, 
(Led by the humane likenefle) as thy Maſter 
And mine, when on the outſide he did look, 
A harmleſſe woman for a beaſt miſtook. 
I ſtrike thee ? ſkrike thee Love. Nor can I with 
For my revenge a greater plague thenthis. 
Yet muſt I bleſle the day that I took fire, 
My tears and martyrdome. AllI defire 
Is that thou praiſe my faith, my zeale, butno 
Revenging me, + But courteous Silvio, 
(That to thy (ſervant kneel'ſt) why this to me ? 
Or it Dorinda muſt thy Miſtreile be, 
Obey her then; the firſt command I give, 
Is that thou riſe; the ſecond, that thou live. 
Heav'ns Will be done with me : I ſhall ſurvive 
In thee, and cannot dye, whileſt chou'rt alive. 


F But if thou thinkſt unjuſt I ſhould be found 


_ Without all fatisfa&ion for my wound, 
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Be that, which did it, puniſh'd. *Twas that Bow : 
Let that be broke ; I'm well revenged (a. 
| Lin. (Avery heavie doom). Sil. Come then thou mad. 
Thou bloody aCtor of a deed lo {ad : 
That thon maiſt ne're break thred of life again, 
Thus do I break thee and thy thred in twain, 
And lend thee a uleleſle trunk back to the wood. 
Nor you (ill ſanguin'd with an innocents blood! ) 
Which my deer Miſtrefle fide fo rudely rent, 
(Brothers in 11) ſhall ſcape your puniſhment. 
Not ſhafts, nor flights, but ſticks, ſince yee ſhall want 
Thoſe wings and heads which garniſht you : Avant 
Plam'd and diſarmed Arms. How well, O Love, 
Didſt thou foretell me this from yonder grove 
In a prophetick Eccho ! O thou high 
| Conqu'rour of Gods and men, once enemy, | 
Now lord of all my thoughts ! if 'tis thy glory 
To tame a heart that's proud and refractory, 
Divert Death's impious ſhaft, which with one blow 
Saying Dorinda, will ſlay Silvio 
(Now thine) : ſo cruell death, if it remove 
Her hence,will triumph ore triumphant Love. _ 

Lin. Now both are wounded : bur the one 1n vain, 
Unleſſe the other's wound be heal 'd again. 3 
About it then. Dor. Ah Linco / do not (pray). 
Carry me home diſguis'd in this array. 

' '$4].” Why ſhould Dorinda go to any houle | 


But Szlw3o's 2 ſurely ſhe ſhall be =_ Spoule 
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*Ere it be night, either alive, or dead. 
And Silvio in lite or death will wed 
Dorinda. Lin. Now ſhe may become thy Wife, 
Since Amarillis 15 to marriage, life, 

And wertue loſt. Bleſt pair! Ye Gods (that doe 
Wonders) with one cure now pive lite to two. 

. Dor. O Silvio! I ſhall faint,my wounded thigh 
Feebly ſupporting me. Sil. Good remedy 
For that ! take heart : thart mine and Linco's care, 
AndI and Linco thy two crutches are. 1 3 
Linco, thy hand. Liz. There 'tis. Sil. Hold faſt : a chair 
\ Let's make for her of our two arms. Reſt here 

Dorinda, {uftring thy right hand t imbrace 

The neck of Lznco, thy left mine : Now place 

Thy body tenderly, that the hurt part 

May not be ſtrain'd. Dor.O cruell pricking dart! 

Sil. Sit at more cale, my Love. Dor. It is well now. 
Sil. Deer Linco do not ſtagger. Lin. Nor do thou 

Swag with thine arme, but fteddy go and wary. 
Te will coneern thee. Ah ! we do not carr ” 

A Boars head now 1n triumph. S7/. Say,my Deer, 

How is it now? Dor. In pain ; but leaning here 

(My Heart) to be in pain, is pleas'd to bez. & 

To languiſh, health ; to die, eternity. 
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IT Air golden Age ! when milk was th' onely food, 
And cradle of the infant-world the wood 
W(Rock'd by the windes) ; and th untoucht flocks did bear 
Iheir deer young for themſelves ! None yet did fear 
Ihe ſword or poyſon : no black thoughts begun 
WI cclipſe the light of the eternall Sun - 
Nor wandring Pines unto a forreign ſhore 
0r War, or Riches, ( a worſe miſchief”) bore. 
Ihat pompors ſound, Idoll of vanity, 
Made up of Title,Pride, and Flattery, 
Dich they call Honour whom Ambition blindes, 
Mm 25 n0t as yet the T yrant of our mindes. 
but to buy reall goods with honest toil 

Anong$t the woods and flocks, to uſe no guile, 
Ws bonour to thoſe ſober ſonls that knew 
No bappineſſe but what from vertue grew. 
hen ſports and carols ameng$St Brooks and Plains 
kindled a lawfull flame in Nymphs and Swans. 
lbeir hearts and Tongues concurr d,the kiſſe and joy 
Which were moſt ſweet, and yet which leaſt did cloy 
Hymen beftow'd oz them. To one alone 
The lively Roſes of delight were blown ; 
Ihe theewiſh Lower found them ſhut on triall, 


And fenc' d with prickles of 4 Pay denyall. 
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*Ere it be night, either alive, or dead. 
AndSilvio in lite or death will wed 


Dorinda. Lin. Now ſhe may become thy Wife, 


Since Amarill;s 1s to marriage, __ 


| And wertxe loſt. Bleſt pair! Ye Gods (that doe | 


Wonders) with one cure now give lite to two. 
Dor. O Silwv10! I ſhall faint, my wounded chigh 
 Feebly YParnng me. S7l. Good remedy 

For that ! take heart : thart mine and Linco's care, 
AndI and Linco thy two crutches are. 


Linco, thy hand. Lzz. There 'tis. Sil. Hold faſt : a chair] 


Let's make for her of our two arms. Reſt here 
Dorinda, {uftring thy right hand © imbrace = 
The beck of Lznco, thy left mine : Now place 
Thy body tenderly, that the hurt part 

May not be ſtrain'd. Dor.O cruell pricking dart! 


Sil. Sit at more caſe, my Love. Dor. It is well now. 
Sil. Deer Linco do not ſtagger. Lin. Nor do thou 


Swag with thine arme, but fteddy go and wary + 
It Sal coneern thee. Ah ! we do not carr 


A Boars head now in triumph. Szl. Say,my Deer, 
How 1s it now? Dor. In pain ; : but leaning} here 


(My Heart) to be in pain, is pleas'd to bez, & 
To aguith, health ; : to die, cternity. 
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Air golden Age ! whenmilk was th' onely food, 
And cradle of the infant-world the wood 
W(Rock'd by the windes } ; and th untoucht flocks did bear 
Iheir deer young for themſelves ! None yet did fear 
Ihe ſword or poyſon : no black thoughts begur 

T eclipſe the light of the eternall Sun - 

WJ Nor wandring Pines unto a forreign ſhore 

0r War, or Riches, ( a worſe miſchief”) bore. 

That pompous ſound, Idoll of wanity, 

Made up of Title, Pride, and Flattery, 

WV bich they call Honour whom Ambition blindes, 
25 not as yet the Tyrant of our mindes. 

but to buy reall goods with honest toil 

lnongSt the woods and flocks, to uſe no gale, 

Ws bonour to thoſe ſober ſonls that knew 


No bappineſſe but what from wertue grew. 
Then ſports and carols ameng$t Brooks and Plains 


kindled a lawfull flame in Nymphs and Swains. 

I Their hearts and Tongues concurr d,the kiſſe and joy 
Which were moſt ſweet, and yet which leaſt did cloy 
Hymen beftow'd oz them. To one alone 

| The Lively Roſes of delight were blown ; 

Ihe theewiſh Lower found them ſhut on triall, 

And fenc'd with prickles of a Po denyall. 
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IWere it in Cave or Wood, or purling Spring, 
Husband and Lower ſignift d one thing. 

Baſe preſent age, which doſt with thy impure 
Delights the beauty of the ſoul obſcure : 

' Teaching to nnrſe a Dropſte in the weins: 
Bridling the look,, but gia ſt defire the reins. 
Thus, like a net that ſpread and cover d lies 
IVith leaves and tempting flowrs, thou doſt diſguiſe 
With coy and bely arts a wanton beart , 

* Mak ft life a Stage-play, wertne but a part : 

©© Nor think$t it any fault Lowe's ſweets to fieal, 
© So from the world thou canſt the theft conceal. 
But thou that art the IK rag of Kings, create 
In 5 tre bonour : Vertue's all the ſiate i: 

_ Great ſouls ſhould keep. ' Unto theſe cels return 
Which were thy Court, but now thy abſence mourn: 
From their dead ſleep with thy ſbarp goad awaks 
Them who, to follew their baſe wils, forſake 
Thee, and the glor Y of the ancient world. 

** Let's hope : our ills have truce till we are hurld 
* From that : Let's bope; the ſun that 5 ſet may riſe, 
'* And with new light falute our longingeyes. 
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| Agus Quineus. 


Scena Prima. 


AX 


URANIO, CARINO. 


Ll places are our Country where ware well: 
«© Whichro the witc is wherelſoe're they dwel. 


Ca Wi 1s moſt true Vranro : and no man 


by proof can ſay it better then I can: 

Who leaving long ago my Fathers houle, 
(Being very young, and then ambitious 
Offomething more then holding of the plough, 
Or keeping ſheep) cravelldabroad : and now 
Tothe lame point where I began, eturn, 

When my gilt locks are to the or worn. 

*Yet a ſweet thing (it needs muſt be conteſt ) 


"To any that hath ſande, 1s h11s fixſt neſt, 


"For Nature Fave to-al] mea at, their birth 
' Something of ſeercs love unto-that Earth 


_ Where they were born, whigh never old doth grow 
lay us, but feltaws: whyxeive: xe WE £9. «The 


Up.* 
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*© The Loadſtone which the wary Mariner 
<Deth a#Direfter of his travels bear 
* Now to the riſing Sun, now to his ſer, 
<Doth never loſe that hidiien vertue yer, 
© Which makes it to the North retort its look : 
<** So he that hath his native ſoil forlook, 
** Though he may wander far,much compaſle take, 
*[T, and his neſt in forraign Countries make ; 
"” Yet that ſame naturall love doth {till retain 
© Which makes him wiſh his native {oil again. 
O fair Arcadia ! the ſweeteſt part. | 
Ot all the world (at leaſt to me thou art) 
Which my feet trod on, but my thoughts adore | 
Had 1 been landed blindfold on thy ſhore, 
Yet then I ſhould have known thee, ſuch a floud 
Of ſudden joy runs races with my bloud-: 
Such a Mapnetick powerfull ſympathic, | 
And unaccuſtom'd tenderneſle teel I. 
Thou then, that my companion haſt nw 
In travels and} in ſorrowes, ſhaltbein 
At my joyes too : *tis reaſon thon ſhouldſt go 


_» Myhalfin happineſle, as well as woe. 


Ura. Conipanion of thy travels I have been, 
Not of the fruit thereof; for thou art in 


Thy native ſoil, where thei: repoſe maiſt find 
 Forthy tir'd body, and more tired mind : 
But I that am aſtranger, andam come 


So many leagues from: wy poor RO ca from 
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' My poorer and diſtreſſed Family, 
Trailing my wearied limsatong with thee, 
For my afflicted body well may find 
Repole, but not for my afflicted mind : 
Thinking what pledges do behinde remain, 
And how much rugged way I mult again 
Tread overe'reI reſt. Nor do I krow 
Who elſe could have prevail 'd with me to go 
From Elis in my gray unweildy age 
(Not knowing why) ſo long a pilgrimage. 
Car. Thou koowſt, my ſweet Mirtillo (who was giv'n 
Asa fon to me by propitious Heavn) 
Some two months ſince came hither to be well 
(By my advice, or of the Oracle, 
To ſpeak more true, which laid, Th Arcadian air 
Was th only means that could his health repair.) 
Now I, that find it an exceeding pain 
Without ſo deera pledge long to remain, 
Conſulting the ſame Oracle, enquir d 
When he'ld return whom I ſo much deir'd. 
The Anſwer was the ſamel tell chee now ; 
Unto thy ancient Country return tho 3. 
Where with thy ſweet Mirtillo thou ſbalt be 
Happy ; for in that place (by Heaven) hee 
Is mark'd out for great things :: Þut till thou come. 
Into Arcadia, touching this be dumb. 
Thou then, my faithfulleſt Companion, 
My lov'd Vranio, who haſt eyer gone- 


[and : 
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E A ſhare in all my fortunes hitherto, 
| _ Repoſethy body, aad thon ſhalt = too 


Caule to repole thy minde : ''rwixr me and thee 
(If Heav'n perform what it harh = 'dme) 


All ſhall be common: no ſuccefle can glad 


© Werenarrowlimits to my growing Style. 


Did conſecrate, devoted to his name. 
_ Andinhis houſe (which wasthe houſe of Fame) 


Muſick of Fame relounding in a crowd. 


 * Porl my ſelf (greedy of forraigne praiſe). 
 Diſdain'd Arcadia onely (ſhould my Layes 


With Purple then, with Vertue deckt alwayes : 


Carino, if he (ce Wranio lad. 


Or. My deer Carino, what I do for thee, 


Rewards ic (elf, if it accepred be. 
* But what at Grſt could make thee to forgo 
Thy native Country, if thou lov'it ito ? 


Car. AlovetoPoectty, andto thelowd 


Hear and applaud : as if my native Soile 


I went to Els, and to Piſa then, 


(Famous themlelves,and giving fameto men) 
There ſaw I that loy' d Egon, firſt with Bayes, 


T hat he on carth Apollo s {elf did ſeem: 
Therefore my heart and/Ha rp {unto him 
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I ſhould have ſet-up: my-perpetuall reſt, 
There to admire and iniitatethe beſt, 


If as Heav' * made me happy here below, | | 


Dot had. gl n me  toothe grace to: knew TH a i 


z 


And | 
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Ead keep my bappineſſe. How I forlook 
ME and Piſa after, and betook 
My ſelfe ro;Argos and Micene, where, 
an carthly god I worſhipr, with what there 
[ſufferd in that hard captivity, 
Would be too long for thee to hear, for me 
Too {ad to utter. Onely thus much know, 
T [loſt my labour, and in ſand did ſow : 
Wlvric, wept, ſung, hot and cold fits I had, 
J 1:id, I ſtood, I bore, now ſad, now glad, 
W Now high, now Jow,nowin eſteem, now ſcorn'd; 
And as the Delphick iron, which is turnd 
Now to Heroick, now Mechanick ule, 
licar'd no danger, did no pains refuſe, 
Was all things,and was nothing ; chang'd my hair, 
Condition, cuſtome, thoughts, and lite, but ne're 
Could change my fortune. Then I knew ac laſt 
And pantcd after my tweet freedome palt. 
Jo fiving (moaky Argos, and the great 
Storms that a:tend on greatneſle, my retreat 
[mace to Piſa (my thoughts quiet port ) 
Where (praiſe be givn co the Ecercnall tort ) 
Upon my deer Mirtillo I did light, 
\Vhich all paſt ſorrowes fully did requite. 


Urs © A thouſand thoutand times that man is bleſt | 


*Can clip the wings of his alpiring breſt ! 
*Nor for the ſhadow of great happineſle 
©Doth throw away the ſubſtance of the lelle ! 


"= Car. But 
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Car. But who'Chave dreamt midſt plenty to grow poor? 


| Octo beleſle by toiling to be more ?. 

I thought by how much more in Princes Courts 
Men did xcelli in Titles and Supports, 

So much the more obliging they would be 
(The beſt enamel of Nobility ). 

- But now the contrary by proof I've ſ[cen : 
Conrtiers in name, and Comrteous 1n their meen- 
"They are ; butin their aGions I could ſpice 
Not the leaſtſpark or drachm of Coxrteſee. 
People in (hew {mooth as rhe calmed waves : 
Yet cruell as the Occan when it raves. 


Pp Men in appearance onely I did finde, 


Love in the face, but malice in the minde : 
Witha ſtreight Jook a {quinting heart; and leaſt 
Eidelity where greateſt was profeit.. 


___ That whickellewhere is vertue;, is vice there : 


 Plaintroth,ſquare dealing,love unkcign'd Socere: 
Compaſſion, faith: inviolable, and 
An innocence both of the haben and hand, 
They count the folly of a ſou] thar' vile 
And poor, a-vanity worthy their ſmile. 

_ Tocheat, to lie, deccit and theft to ule, 
And der ſhew of pity toabule, 
 Torife upon the ruinesof their Decker, 

And ſeck their own by robbing praiſe from others,. 

| Thevertues are ofthat perfidious race. 


EZ No worth, no-valour, no. relpeQof place, 


Of 


Paftor fills; 
0f Age, or Law, bridle of modeſtte, 
No tie of love, or blood, nor memorie_ 
(fgood receiv'd ; no thing's fo venerable, 
acred or juſt, that is inviolable 
Wy that vaſt thirſt of Riches, and deſire 
Ilnguenchable of ſtill aſcending higher. 
Now I(not fearing,fince I meant not 11], 
And in Court-cratt not having any skill, 
Wearing my thoughts caracterd in my brow, 
And a glaſte-window in my breſt) judge thou 
How open and how fair a mark my heart 
Way to their Envie's unſufpeGed dart. 
= Ura. © Who now can boaſt of earth's felicity, 5 
g* When Envie treadson vertues heels? Car. O myC | 
Uranio, It fince my Mule and I 2 
from Elis paſt to Argos, I had found 
uch cauſe to fing, as I had ample ground 
To weep, perchance in ſuch a loity key 
[dſung my Maſter s glorious Arms, that hee 
ould have no caule, for the felicity 
Of his Meonian trumpet to envie 
lchilles : and my Country (which doth bring 
uch haplefle Poets forth as Swan-like ſing 
Their own (ad fates) fhould by my means have now 
\ ſecond Lawrell to impale her brow. 
but in this age (inhumane age the while !) 
The art of Poetry is made too vile. 


*&% ha neſts. h1 k feedin arr " 
wang muſt have pleaſant n Nyng CEL © Weather 
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«Weather to ſing : and with a load of care. 


|. *Mencannotclimb Parnaſſus cliffe : for he 


 <Who is ſtill wrangling with his Deſtinie 
- * And his malignant fortune, becomes hoarlſe, 


© Andloſes both his ſinging and diſcourſe. 


_.. — Butnow 'tis time to fcek Mzrtillo our : 


_ * Although I findthe places hercabout 

So chang'd and alter'd from their ancient wont, 

I for Arcadia .in Arcadia hunt. 

_ Bur come Uranio gladly for all this ; 

A traveller with language cannot miſle 

His way : Or, ſince th'art weary, thou wert belt 
"To ſtay at the next Inne to take ſome relt. 
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» S$cena ſecunda, 


Firiro, Meſſenger. 


Tit. WW Hich firſt, my Dauyghtcr,ſhall I mourn in thee, 


V Y. Thylotic of Life, or of thy Chaſtitie? 

Ile mourn thy Chaſtitie : for thou wert born 

Of moxrtall parents, but not bad. I'le mourn 

Not thy life loſt, but mine prelery'd,to {ce 

_ Thy loſle of Lite, and of thy Chaſtitie. 

— Thou withthy Oracles myſterious cloud 
(Wrongly conceiv'd Montane, andthy proud. 


5:1! Deſpiler 
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Deſpiſer both of love, and of my Daughter, © | 
Unto this miſerable end haſt brought her. 
WAyme! how much more certain at this time 
My Oracles have ſhew'd themſelves then thine ! 
"For honeſty ina young heart doth prove 
"But a weak ſconce againſt aſlaulting love. 
*And'tis moſt true, a woman that's alone, 
*Hatch a moſt dangerous companion. 
Meſſ. Were he not under ground,or flown through thair, 
[ſhould have found him ture. Bur (oft, he 's there 
(Ithink) where lcalt I thought. Tlrart mer by me 
Too late, old Father, but too loon tor thee : 
[venews. Tit.\Vhar brings(t thou inthy mouth? the knife 
That hath beret my Daughter of her lite ? 
_ Mefſ. Not that ; yet little Ictic. But how I pray 
Got'(t thou this news lo loon another way ? : 
Tit. Doth ſhe then live ? Meſſe She Tives,and in her choice 
[tis ro Live or Die. Tit. Blult be thar voice ! | 
Why is ſhe then not late, it the may give 
Her no to death 2  Mef;, Becaule ſhe wit] not we 
Tit. Will not ? whac madneſſe makes her /ife deſpiſe ? 
Mefſ. Another's death. And (if that thy advice 
Remove her not) ſhe is thereon lo bent. 
That all the world cannot her death prevent. 
Tit. Why ſtand we talking here then? Let us go. 
Meſſ. Stay : yetthe FTemple's ſhut. Dot thou not know 
That none but holy feet on holy carth — 
May tread, till from the veſtry they bring forth 


The 
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The deſtin'd Sacrifice in all it's trim ? n 
Tit. But before that-- Meſſ.She's watch't, Tir. I'th' interim " 
Relate then all that's paſt,and to me ſhow 


The truth unveiFd. Mefſ. Thy wretched Daughter (Oh Ul 
Sad ſpectacle !) being brought before the Pricſt, 
"Did not alone from the beholders wreſt 

Salt tears ; but (truſt me) made the marble melt, BH: 
And the hard flint the dint of pity felt. | 4k 
Shee was accus'd, convict, and ſcnrence.paſt 


All inatrice. Tir. (Poor girl ! ) and why ſuch haſte > : 
Meſſ. Becaule the evidence was cleer as day : T 
Beſides, a certain Nymph (who ſhe did tay ; 
"Could witnefle ſhe was guiltlefle) was not there. | 

_ Norcould by any learch be brought t appear. | 
Then the dire Omens of ſome threatned ill \ 
And horrid viſions which the Temple fiH 


Brook no delay, tous more frighttull farce, 
By how much more unuſuall they are, 

Nor ever ſcen, ſince the vext Pow 'rs above 

Reveng d the wrong of (corn'd Aminta's Love. 

(Who was thetr Prieſt whence all our woes had birth) 
The Goddeſſe ſweats cold drops of blood, the Earth 

Is Palſey-ſhook; the ſacred Cawern howls 

With ſuch nnwonted ſounds as tortur'd ſouls 
Send ont of graves, and belches up a ſmell 

From its fowl jawes, ſcarce to be match'd in hell. 
His fad Proceſſion now the Prieſt began 
Tolcadt a bloody death thy Daughter, whan | 

2, Minnillo Ni 


Paſlor fido. 
Kirtilo ſeeing her, (behold a ſtrange 
oof of AﬀeGion ! ) profferd to exchange 
fislife for hers; crying aloud, Her hands 
Untie (Ah how unworthy of ſuch bands !). 
[Andin her ſtead (who is deſign'd to be 
| A Sacrifice to Dian) oficr me | 
Afacrifice to Amarills. Tit. There 
pake a true Lover, and above bale fear ! 
Meſſ. The wonder follows : ſhe that was afraid. 
I Before of dying, on the ſudden made 
Now valiant by Mirtilfo's words,reply'd, 
Thus, with a heart at death unterrif'd, 
But doſt rhou think ( Mertilis) then to give 
C Lite by thy death co her, who in thee doth live? 
I it cannot, muſt not be : Come Pricits, away 
With me to th' Alcar now without delay. _ 
Ah! (cry'd the Swain) ſuch love I did not lack : 
Back-crucll Amarilliss, O come back : 
Now thou art more unkind then ere thou wert : 
Tis I hould die. Quoth ſhe, thou aCtit my part. 
And here between them grew ſo fierce a ſtrite, 
As if that life were death, and death were lite. 
0 noble ſouls ! O Pair eternally : 
Tobe renown'd, whether ye live or die ! 
Oplorious Lovers! if I had tongues More 
Then Heaven hath eyes, or ſandsare on the ſhore, 
Their voices would be drowned in the main- 
*aof your endleſſe Prailcs. Glorious Dame, 
Daughter 
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Daughter of Jowe (eternall as thy Fathcr) 
Thar Mortals deeds immortallizeſt, gather 
Thou the fair ſtory, and in diamond pages 
With golden letters write to after ages 
The bravery of both Lovers. Tit. But who wan 
The conquelt in that ſtrife of death ? Meſſ. The Man. 
Strange warrce | which tothe victor death did give, 
And where the vanquiſh't was condemn'd to live. 
For thus unto thy daughter ſpake the Prieſt ; 
Nymph,lct's alone, and ſer thy heart at reſt ; 
Chang d for another none can be again, 
IV ho for another in exchange was ta ne. 
This 15 our Law. Then a ſtri& charge he gave, 
Upon the Maid ſuch carefull watch to have, 
As that ſhe might not lay a violent hand 
Upon her {elf through ſorrow. Thus did ſtand 
The ſtate of matters, when in ſearch of thee 
Montano ſent me. Tit. 'Tis moſt truel fee, 
*©Wcell-watcr'd Mcads may be without ſweet flowers 
* In Spring; without their verdant honour Bowers ; 
** And w:thout cl:irpiag birds a pleaſant Grove ; 
*'Ece afair maid and young without her Love. 
But it we loiter here, how ſhall we know 
The hour when to the Temple we ſhould go ? 
Meſſ. Here better then elſewhere : For here it is 
The honeſt Swain muſt be a ſacrifice. 
Tit. And why not in the Temple? Meſſ. Becaule 1n 
The p:ace *cwas done our law doth puniſh fin. 
:. of | Fa. "abs 
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Tit. Then why not in the cave ? The fin was there. 

Meſſ. Becauſe it muſt be in the Open air. 

Tit. By whom haſt thou theſe myſteries been told > 

WH Meſ. By the chict Miniſter, and hee by old = 
I7T;rento; Who the falle Lncrina knew 

WG facrificed, and Amma true. 

[But now 'tis time to go indeed ; for ſee, 

The ſacred pomp deſcends the hill ! yet wee 

May for thy daughter to the Temple go 

© kctore they come : © Devotion marches ſlow. 
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Scena tertia, 


Chorus of Shepherds , Chorus of Priefs, 


MonrTtano, MikrTiLLo. 


Cho.Sh. (CO O's ſiſter, Daughter of great Jupiter, 
8 0 That ſhin'ſt i ſecond Sun mm the firft Sphere 
To the blind world ! 
Ch.Pr. Thou whole life-giving,and more temp 'rate Ray 
Thy Brother's burning fury dothallay ; - 
Whence bounteous Nature here produces after 
All her bleſt off-ſprings, and Air, Earth, and Water 
Enriches and augments with Vegerals, 
With Creatures nk tive, with Rationals. 
Ah, pity thy Arcadia, and that rage 
Thou doſt in others, in thy ſelf "AY 
-A 
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Cb.Sh. Sol's Siſter, Daughter of great Jupiter, 
That ſhin'ſt a ſecond Sur in the firſt Sphere 
To theblind world! 

Mont. Now ſacred Miniſters the Altars dreſſe: 
You likewiſe Swains, that ſhew your ſclves no le(le 
Nevout then they, your voyces all unite, 

And once again invoke the Queen of Night. 

Ch.Sh. Sol's Siſter, Daughter of great Tupuer, 
That ſbir' ſt a ſecond Sun inthe firſt Sphere 
Ft El To the blind world! © 

Mont. Now ſhepherds and my ſervants all, 
Withdraw your fel ves,and come not t1i]l I call. 
Valiant young man (who to beſtow upoa 
Another, life, abandonelt thine owne ) 

Die with this eomfort : For a puffe of breath 
(Which by the abject {pirit is call'd death) 
Thou buy*ſt Eternity : and when the tooth. 

Ot envious Time (conſuming the world's youth) 
Mill;ons of lefler names devoured hath, ” 
Then thowſhalt livethe pattern oftrue faith. 

But for the Law commands that thou ſhouldſt die. 
A filent Sacrifice, before thou ply 

Thy knee to.carth, if thou wouldſt ought deliver, 
Speak ; and hereafter hold thy peace for ever. 

Mir. Father, (for though thou kill me, yet I muſt 
Give thee that name) My body to the duſt, 
Whereof'rwas made and kneaded up, I give; 
— My Souleto her in whom alone1 live. 


f 


P aſtor fide; __: 
But if ſhe die, (as ſhe hath vow'd) of me — 
What part (alas !) will then ſurviving be ? 

How ſweet will death be unto me, if I 

Ia mine owne perſon, not in hers, may die ! 

And if he merit pity at Iisdeath 

Who for meer pity now reſignes his breath, 
Takecare (deer Father) of her life, that I 

Wing'd with that hope, t'a better lite may fly, ' 
Let my Fate reſt at my deſtruction, : 
Stopat my ruine ; but when I am gone, 

Let my divorced ſoul in her ſurvive, 


Although from her I was divorc'd alive. 
Mont. (Scarcely can I refrain from weeping now : 


0our mortality how frail art thou ! 

W on be of comfort, for I promile thee 

[will perform all thou deſir'ſt of me: 

fere's my hand on't, and ſolemnly I ſwear, 
Ev n by this Mitcr'd head. Mir. Then vaniſh fear. 


y 
And now for the moſt faithtull ſoul make room, 


Wor CAmarillis) unto thee I come. 
With the (weet name of AmarillsT 
Cloſe up my mouth, and filent kneel to die. * 
Ws Mozt. Now ſacred Miniſters, the Rites begin 3 
With 1ljauid odoriferous Gumms keep 1n : 
The flame, and ſtrowing frankincenſeand mirrhe, 
Whole clouds of perfume to the Gods preferre. | 
p Cho.Sh. Sol's Siſter, whe. ef ny Tupiter, 
7-1 Sunn the ſr ere 
+ —_—_ F, Flind world ! | 
Aa 2 Scena 
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Sceng quarta, 
Carino, MonTaxo, NIcaNDko, 


M1iRTiLLo, Chorus of Shepherds. 


Car. Id ever man ſo many houſes view, 
And the inhabitants thereof fo few ? 

But ſee the cauſe ! IfTI miſtake me nor, 
They're gotten all together here : O what 
| Atroop! how rich! how lolemn! Ir is (ure 
| Some Sacrifice, Mont. Give me the golden Ewre | 
With the red wine, Nicardro. Nic. There. Mont. So may: 
| dOSoft paty inthy breſt revive to day 
| By this unguilty blood ( Geddeſſe divine) 
As by the ſprinkling of theſe drops of wine 
Thzs pale and dying flame revives. Set up 
The golden Ewre. Reach mee the ſilver cup. 
3 So may the burning wrath be quencht, which in 

Thy breſt was kindled by a falſe Maid's ſane, 

As with this water ( powr d out like our tears ) 

I quench this flame. Car. 'T's a Sacrifice : but where's 

The offering ? Monze. Now all's prepar'd, there lacks 
 Onely the fatall ſtroak. Lend me the Axe. 

Car. Ieeathing (unlefle my eyes miſtake) 

3 Like a mankneeting this way with his back. 
| Is he the offering? *Tis fo: Ahwretch ! 
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wdo're his head the Prieſt his hand doth ſtretch. 
W0 my poor Country ! after all theſe years 


Sr 


cot Heav'ns wrath yet quencht with blood and tears ? 


. Ch Sb. Sol's Siſter, Daughter of oreat Tuper 
bat ſpin's} g ſecond Sun Fa wa} « 
| ; To the blind world ! 
| Mont. Rewengefull Goddeſſe, who a private fault 
Vith publickrod doſt puniſh : CThou ha$t thought 
Fit ſo ta doe, and fo in gþe Abyſſe 
(Providence eternall fixt it 3s 
ice faitbleſſe Lucrin's tainted blood was thought 


For thy nice TuStice too impure a draught - 
arouſe the guiltleſſe blood then of this Swain, 
by me now at thy Altar to be ſlain 27 
{willing Sacrifice, and to his Laſje 


is trne a Lower as Aminta was. 
Ch. Sh. Sol's Siſter, Daughter of great Fupiter, 


That fhin'$Þ x ſecond Sun inthe firſt Sphere 
£ / To the blind world ! 


Mont. Ah, how my breſt with pity now relents! 
Whar ſudden numneſle ferters every fenle ! 


Inere was fo before; To lift this Axe | 
lacks. 


heart courage 


My hands Tack ſtrength, and my 
Cor, Tie ſce the wretches face, and ſo be gone 


ror fuch dire ſights I cannot look upon. 
| Mont. Perhaps the Sun, though ſetting wi 
On humane Sacrifice, and Iam ſtr ook 


Therefore with horrour. Shep 


11 not look 


herd, change thy place, 


And 
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| WW hat then ? Mon. Although thou ſhouldit, it were all one; 


= | | Paſtor fido. 
And to the Mountain turn thy dying face. 
So, now 'tiswell. (Car. Alas, what gazelat? 
Is 't. not my Son? Is't not Mirtillo, that ?) (blow- 
Mon. Now can do't. (Car.'Tis he.) Mon. And aim my 
Car. Hold ſacred Miniſter, what doſt thou do ? 
Mont. Nay thou, profane raſh man ,how dar'it thou thug 
Impole a aacrilegious hand on us ? 
Car. O all my.joy Mirtillo ! I ne're thought — 
Mon. ( Avant old man, that dot'it, or art _ = 
Car. Timbrace thee in this fort. Mom. 
It is not lawtull impure hands to lay 
Upon things {acred to the gods. Car. 'Twas they & 
That ſent me to this place. Mont. Nzcandro, ri 
We'll hearhim, and then Jet him go his way. 3 
Car. Ah courteous Miniſter ! before FLA hand 
Upon the life of this young man deſcend, 
Tell me but why.be dyes. This 1 implore 
* By that Divinitie thou doſt adore. 
Mon. By ſucha Goddeſle thou conjur'ſt me, that 
I ſhould be impious to deny. But what 
Concerns it thee ? Car. More then thou doſt ſuppoſe. 
Mor. Becaule todie hefor another chole. 
Car. Then I will diefor him-: O, take in ſtead 
Of his, this.old already tott'ring head. = 
Men.Thou rav'ſt friend. Car. Why am I deni'd that now 
Whichunto him was granted? Mox. ' Becauſe thou 
 Aſtranger art. Car. AndiflI ſhould prove none, 


Becauſe 


Paſlor frdo; 
Wjecauſe he carmot be exchang'd again- 
Ibo for another in exchange was t@'ne. 
Jut who art thou, if thou no ſtranger be? 
py habit ſpeaks thee not of Arcadie. 
WT Cr. Yetam T an Arcadian.. Mort. I did ne're 
kethee before (to my remembrance) here. 
Car. My name's Carino; I was born hard by : 
This wretche's Father who is now to die) 
Mont. Hence, hence,leſt through thy fond paternal love. 
Our Sacrifice ſhould vain and fruitlefle prove. 
| Car. Oifthou wert a Father! Mozt. I am one: 
Land the Father of an onely Son. 
tender Father too ; yer if this were 
My Silvzo's head (by Silwio's head T (wear) 
Iwould as forward be to do to his 
bat I muſt do to this. © For no man 1s 
E Worthy this-ſacred Robe, but he that can 
ror publick good put off the private man. 
'Car. Yetlet me kifle him 'ere he die. Mor. Nor touch, 
Car. O mine ownfleth and blood ! art thou ſo much 
\tyzant to-me too, as to afford 
lothy aflited Parent not one word ? —_ 
Mir. Dear Father, Peace. (Mon. Alas! weareall ſpoil: 


te ſacrifice (O Heavens t) is defil'd.) © 
Mir. That blood, that life which chou-didlt give to me, 


bent for A better cauſe can neVer be. 
Mont. Did I not ſay his vow of ſilence hee | 


ould break, when he his Fathers tears ſhould fee ? 


Mir. 
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18g Paſtor fido. 
Mirt. That ſuch a groſſe miſtake I ſhonld commit ? 
My vow of ſilence I did quite forgit. |, 
Mon. But Miniſters, why do yee gazing ſtay ? 
Him to the Temple quickly reconvay. 
There in the holy Cloiſter again take 
The voluntary Oath of him: then back 
Returning him with pomp along with you 
For a new Sacrificebring all things new, 
| New fire, and new water, and new wine. 


Quickly : for Phebxs doth apace decline. 
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Scena quinta, 


MonTano, Carino, DawmEerta. 


Mon. Ow thou old doting fool:thank Heav'n thou art 
His Father; for (by Heav'n) unleſſe thou wert, 
To day I'd make thee feel my fury, ſince 
Thou haſt{o much abus'd my Patience. 
Knowit thou who Iam? Knowft thou that this wand 
Doth both Divine and Humane things command? 
| Car. © Let not the Prieſt of Heav'n offended be 
©* For begging mercy. Mont. I have ſufferd thee 
Toolong, ant that hath made thee inſolent. 
_ Doſt thou not know, - ® when anger wanteth vent 
Ina juſt boſome, it is gathering ſtrength 
* Within,and burſts out with more force at length > 
>” /; Car. © An- 
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Paftor fdo. , - 18s 

(4. *AngerWab never ina noble mind —& 

| furious tempeſt : but a gentle wind _ 

XPafſien onely, which but Rirs the foul, _ 
WWiercReaſon fill doth keep her due comptroll) 

leſt it ſhould grow a ſtanding poo], unfit. 

for vertuous aRion.. If I. cannot get 

xe toextend that mercy which I crave, 

owl me juſtice ; this I ought to have 

mn thee. © For they who lawes to others give, 
(ught not chem(clves without all law to live, 
And he that is ad vanc'd'to greater ſway, 

flim that requireth Juſtice mult obey. 
d(Witneſle) I require it now of thee ; 

tfor thy ſelf, if thou wilc not for me. 
lovart amyuſt if thou Mertillo flay. 
Mart. I prethee how ? Car. To me did(t thou not lay, 


- 


lou mightſt not offer here aſtrangers blood 90 _ 
oe. I did: and faid what Heav'n commanded. Car. Good: 
sis a ſtranger then. Mon. A ſtranger ? what ? 
t'not then thy Son? Car. All's one for that. 
Mor. Is't that thou gott'ſthimina forraign land ? 
(ar. The more thou feek' ;the lelle chou't underſtand- 
| Me. It skils not here, where, but by whom: hee's got. 
Ca. Icall bim ſtranger, cauſe I got him not. 
| 97 Is hee thy Son then, and _ got BY chee "* 
Cai T Gid he was my Son 3 not born ome. 
lewThy ric hath nadethee mad. Car.I would it had! 
wuldnorfecl my grich, it 1 way 0 
ah T 


186 Paſtor Fido, 


Mon. Thou art or mad,or' impious;chufe thou Whether, 


Car. For telling the cuthto thee] am nfither, 
Mon. How can both theſe{((ſon and not ſon) be true > 


Car. Son of my Love, notofmy Loins. Mor. Goto; 


He is no ſtranger, if he be thy Son + 
Ifhe be not, to thee no harm'is Toole... [ 
So Father, or not Father, ch' art 409" 
Car. © Trurh i is truth (t?l] : though'1 it be ill diſputed. 
Mont. © That manthat utterseontradiftions muſt 
** Speak one untruth..: Cay. FThy'aQion is unjuſt, 
I ſay again. Mont. Let all this a&on s guile 
Light on my head, and on my Son's. ' Car. Thou wile 
Repent it. Mont. {Thou ſhalr; if thou wilt not-take 
Thy hands from oft me. Car. My appral I make. 
To men and Gods. Mon. To God:, delpis'd by thee ? 
Car. Andifthou wilc not hear, hearken to me . 
O Heay'n and Earth ! andthou great Goddelſle here 
Ador'd ! Mirtallo is a Forraipner,'- 
NoSon of mine : the holy Sacrifice | 
Thou doft profane. Mor. Bleſſeme good Heav's ns from this 
Strange man | [Say then, ifhe be not: thy Son, _ 
Who is liis Facher'? | . Car. "Tis to meunknown. * 


Mo.Ishe thy kinſman? 'C.Neither. M. Why doſt thouthen 


Call him hb Son? Car. Cauſe from the inſtant when | 
I had him ficſt;bbred:him as'mine own: 
Still with afatherly affe&ion.: : (C4 From 


Mo. Didit buy him? ſteal him ? from-w TI had{t ham 2 


Elie Crag gr ofa Fre: _ Mon. From whom: | 


Fo 
J/ 


Had 


Paſtor fdo. 187 
Had tharfirabge man him ? Ca.That ftran man?why he 
Had him of me before,” - Mor.” Thou ng [tin me 
At the ſame time both lay hter and diſdain: 
What thou gav'ſt him, Ie he give thee'again ? 
Car. I gave to him what was his own : ; then he 
Return'd it as his courteous gift to me. | | 
Mo. And whence hadſt thou(ſince ——xi ol make me mad 
W for company ) that which from thee he had ? 
W Car. Within a thicket of ſweet Mirtle, Lu 
Had newly found him accidentally, —_ 
Neer to Alfeo s mouth, and call'd him thence 
Mirtillo. Mon. W1 Fi what likely circumſtance 
Thou doſt thy lye embroider ? Are there any | 
Wild beaſts ” hin that Forreſt? Car. Very many. 
Mor. Why did not they devour him ? Car. A ſtrong flood 
Had carry'd him into that tuft of wood, 
And leſthim in the Jap of a ſmall Iſle F 
Defended round with water. Morn. Thoudoſt file 8 
W One Lye upon another well. And was OO 
The flood fo pitifull to let him paſſe 
Undrown'd 2 Such nurſes in thy Country are 
The Brooks, to foſter infants with ſuch care ?. 
Car. He lay within a cradle, which with mud. 
And other matter gather'd by the flood 
Calk'r (ro keep out the water) like a Boat : 
Had to that thicket carry 'd him afloat. 


Mon. Within a cradle lay he ? Car. Yes. Mon. A child 
ln iwathing, bands ? Car. A lweet one; and it ſmil'd. . W | 
B b 2 Mom, — | 
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Man. How loug make this be: 2. Car. Tis. fon calk : 
Since the great Elaad ſome twenty yeers-are paſt, 
And then it was; . Max. What horrour da I feel 

Creep thorow:my. veins ! Car. He's filenc'd, and yetwill 

Be obſtinate.,,<'O the ſtrange pride of thole 

« In place ! who conquer'd, > Foie no: bur ſuppoſe, 

< Recauſe that they; have all t wealth, with it 

«They muſt be Maſters too of all the wit. | 

Sure aq s convinc'd;, and # doth vex, kim tao, 

As by his mutt'ring he doth plainly ſhow : | 

And one may ſeeſome colour he «dir ftind 

To hide the errour of a haughty. mind. 

Mon. But that ſtrange man-ofwhomthau te]: & me,what Ml 

Was he-nnto the child? his father > Cay. That 
1do-nothknow. Mor. Nor didſt thou ever know 

 Moreof the man then thou haſt. told mee? Car. No. 

Why all theſe Queſtions? ' Mop... If thon ſaw {t him now, 

Should'{tknow him? Car. Yes; he had:a,beetle-brow, 

 Adown-look, middle-ſtature, with black bair, 

His beard and eye-browes did with briſtles Rare: 
Mo.Shepherds: & ſervantsmine,approach. Da. Wrare here. 
Mon. Which of thele ſhepherds who do now a Ppear, 

_ To him thoutalk'fhof likeſt ſeems to thee ? 

Car. Not onely likeahim, but the ſame is hee 

Whom thou lags and ſtill the man doth ſhow: | 

The ſame he did ſome twenty. yeers:agoe, 

For he Hath.chang'd4 no. hair, thoughlam.gray. 

Mon. Wididaagv, andler EY ſtay. 


Tell 


Tell me, doft theirknawhim? Dan. Ithink I doe: 
But where, or bow'Eknow not; Car: Flerenew 
Thy memory by tokens. Mon. Let metalk 

Firſt with him if thou pleaſe, and do thou walk 

Afide a while. Car. Moſt willingly whatthou 
Coammand'ft I''e doe. Mon. Tell me Damertanow, 


Anddo not lie. (Dax. O Gods, what ſtorm comes here!) 


Mon. When thou cam'ſt back ('tis ſince ſome twenty yeer) 
From ſeeking of my child, which:the ſwoln Brook 
Away together with its cradle took, I 
Didſt thon nov tell.me thou hadſt ſought with pain 
J All that Alpheo bathes, and all in vain ? 
Dam. Why doſtthou ask ic me ? Mon. Anſwer me this: 
TJ Didſt thou not {ay.thou couldſtnot find him 2 Dam. Yes. 
Mon. What was that little infant then which thou 


InElz gav'it to him that knows thee now? _ 
Dam. *T was twenty yeers ago ; and wouldſt thou have 

An old man-now remember whar he gave? . 
Moen. Hee is old too, and yet remembers 1t. 
Dam. Rather is come into his doting fit. 


Mon.That we ſhall quickly ſee: Where art thou ſtranger? 


Ca.Here. Da. Would thou wert interr'd,& I from danger! 
Mon. Is this the Shepherd that beſtow'd on thee 
The prefent, art thou ſure? Car. I'm-ure tis hee. 
Da What preſent? Car.Doſt thou not remember when 
In Fowe Olympicks Fane, thou having then” 
Newly receiv'd the Oracles reply; 
And being juſt on thy departure, I 


\, 


Paſtor flap. : 159: 


 ForHeav'n's ſake do not : too much thou doit know 


 SBy'sF ather's band.” Car. Tis true,my ſelf was by.. 


190 FLY - Paſtor fidve 
Encountred thee, IvP asking 1 then of thee | 
The fignes-of what th'ad(t loſt, thou toldſt them mee; 
Then I did take thee to my houſe, and there 

Shew'd thee thy child laid in a cons; Where | 
Thou gav'ſt himme. Dam. What is anbus' d from hence? 

Car. The child tha, gav'ſt methen, and whom I ſince 
Havebrought UP3As a tender Father doth 
An onely Son, 1s this unhappy yourh a? 
Who on this Alear| now 15 doom d to die 
A Sacrifice: Dam. O force of Deſtinie |! 

Mos. Art ſtudying for more lyes ? Hath this man od 
The truth or not ? Dam. Would I were bat as dead. 
Asall is true! Moz. That thou ſhalt quickly be 
Ifthe whole traththou doſt not tell co me. 

Why didſt thou give unto another what - 
 Wasnot thine own? Dam. Dear Maſter, ask not that; 


Already. Mon. This makes me more eager grow. 
Wil not ſpeak yet ? Still keepſt thou me in pain ? 
Tart "i, if I demand it once again. 
Dam. Becauſe the Oracle foretold me there, 
That #f the child then found returned ere 
To his own home, be ſhould be like to die 


SS Om _OQPXbbS frond 


Mer. Ay me! now all 15 cleer : This aft of mine 
The Dream and Oracle did well Divine. 
Car. What wouldſt thou more? can on ght behind remain? 
Is it not plain enough > Mon. "Tis but too plain. 0 
| I know 


Paſtor fide. 

Tknow, and thou-haſt {aid too much ;: I would 
Thad ſearch d leſls, or thouleſle underſtood. 
How (O): Carine, havel ta'ne from thee 
At once thy Son, and thy Calamitie ! 

 Howare thy paſſions become mine ! this is- 
| My Son : Otoo unhappy Son, of this 
Unhappy man ! O Son prelerv'd and kept 
More cruelly, then thou from hence wert ſwept 
By the wild flood, to fall by thy Sires hand, 
And ſtain the Altars of thy native Land |! 
8 Car. Thou Father to Mirtillo > Wondrous ! How 
| Didſt loſc him? Mor. By that horrid flood which thou 
Haſt mention'd. O-deer pledge | thou wert fafe then. 
= When thou wertToſt : And now I lofe thee, when 

Tfinde thee. Car. Octernall Providence ! 

For what deep cnd have all theſe Accidents. 

Lain hid fo long, and now break forth together ?- 

Some mighty thing thou haſt conceived; either. _ 

For good or evil:. ſome unwonted birth. 
Thou art big with,which muſt be brought onearth;. 
| Mox. This was the thing my Dream foretold me ; too» = 
Prophetick in-the bad, but-moſt untrue. ER 
In the good part: This 'twas which made me melt 

So ſtrangely - this, that horrour which I tele i 
Creep through my.bones, when I heav'd up my hands. . 
For Nature's ſelf ſeem'd-to recoil, or ſtand . DOE 
Aſtoniſhed, to ſee a Father go'” 
I To givethat horrid and forbidden-blow: . 


K 
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192 Poſte Py 

Car. Thon art reſolved then notto £0 On = 7 
With this dire 'Sacrifice ? Mor. No vther man 
May do it here. Car. Shall the Son then beflain 


By his own Sire? Mor. 'Tis aw : and who dare ſtrain 
His charity to ſave another man, 


When true Aminta with himfelf began ? 5 


Car. O my lad Fate ! what am I brought to ſee? 
' Mon. Two Fathers over-acted Pietie 


 Murther their ſon; Thine to Mirtdllo;, mine 
To Heav'n. Thou by denying he was thine, 


 __Thought'ſi to preſerve him, and haſt loſt him ; ; 


(Searching with too much curiofit y) 
Whilſt I was to have facrific'd _ ſon 


(AsI ſuppes'd) firid and maſt flay my own. 


Car. hot the horrid Monſter Fate hath teem 4 | 
O Cruell ! O Mirizllo ! moreefteemd 
By me then life : - Was this it which to me 


The Oracle foretold Concerning thee? 


Thus doſt thou make me in wy Conntry bleſt ? 


-- my deer Son, whilome the hope and reſt, 


But-now the oticf andbaneof cheſvjit pra hairs! 
Mon. Prethee Carazo lend to me thole tears : 
I weep for mine own blopd. (Ah! why, ifT 


C- Muſt ſpill it, is t mine? Poorſon ! bur why - 
+ DidIbigetthoe? — (Why was I got rather?) 


The pitying deluge fav'd thee, and thy Father 
Will cruelly deſtroy thee. Holy Pow'rs 


Immortall (withoutſome command of yours 


] Not 
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Paſtor fido: 


f Not the leaſt wave ſtirs in the Sea, breath in 
| The Air, nor leafon Earth) what monſtrous fin 


Hath been by me committed 'gainſt your Law, 
This heavie Judgement on my head to draw ? 


Orif I have tranſgreſs'd ſo much ; . wherein 
| Sinn'd my Son ſo, ye will not pardon him ? 
Andthou with one blaſt of thy Anger kill 


My blade ſhall not : I will repeat the ſad 
Example of Aminte, and the Lad 


Me, thundring Jowe ? Bur if thy bolts lie ſtill, 


Shall ſee his Father th rough his own heart run 


His reeking blade, rather then kill his Son. 
Dye then Montazo; Age ſhould lead the wa 
W And willingly I do't: Pow'rs (ſhall Tay - 


Y: 


OfHeav'n or Hell ?) thatdo with anguiſh drive 


Men to deſpair ; Behold, I do conceive 
(Sinee you will have it fo) your fury! TL 
Defire no greater bleſſing/then to dye. 

A kindofdire love to my naturall Gole 
Doth laſh me on, and hallow to my ſoul, 
Todedth, T6 death. - Car. 'Laspoor old man 
Tpity thee: for though we need it both, | 
Yetas by day the Starrs forbear to ſhine, 


| My griefis nothing; if compar'd with thine. | 
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Paſtor fide.” 


ſ 


Scens ſexts. 

Tiztx10, MonTaxo, CARINOs 

Tir. "M Ake haſte my Son; yet tread ſecure,that I (wry 
May without Lnbling trace thee throygh this 

And craggy Way, with my old feet and blind. 
Thou art their cyes, as I amto thy mind. 
And when thou comeſt where the Prieſt is, there 
Arreſt thy pace. Mont. Hah | whom do l ſee here? 
Ist notour:Reverend Tirenro ? hee 


Whoſeeyesareſceldup carthward, but heavn ſee? 
Some great thing draws him from his ſacred Cell, 

| Whence to behold him is a miracle. _ 

Car. May the good Gods, pleas'd in their hounty be 
To make his comin "g proſperousto thee. 


 - Mont. Father Tirenio, what miracle 

Is this ? What mak'fi. thou from'ithy holy Cell » 
Whomdoſtithou ferk 2. what news ? Tir 1 cometo ſpcak 
With thee : and news:[ bring, and:news I ſeek. 
Mont. But why comes not the holy Order back 


Withthe purg'doffering, and what doth lack. 
 Befadestoth' interrupted Sacrifice ? 


Tir. * O how much often doth the want of eyes 
* Adde tothe inward fight! for then the ſoul 
Snoe=gaddin g foul Fat recolleQed whole 
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«Into it ſelf, is wont to recompencs 

* With the mind's eyes the blindnes of the ſenſe 

* It is not good to paſile ſo ſlightly over 

* Some great events unlookt for which diſcoyer 

W © In humane buſineſſes an hand Divine, 

* Which through a cloud of ſeeming chance doth ſhine. 
*For Heav'n with Earth will not familiar be, 

& Nor face to face talk with Mortality. 

| © But thoſe great wondrous things which us amaze, 
| © And on blind chance the more blind vulgar layes, 

© Ace but Heav'ns voice : the deathlefſe Gods affe&t 
*To ſpeak to mortals in that Diale&t. 

J Ic is their language ; mute unto ourears,. 

J © Burloud to him whole underſtanding hears. 


BW (A thouſand times moſt happy is that wight 


That hath an underſtanding pitcht ſo right). 
The good Nzcandro ( as thou gav'it command) 
Was ready now to bring the ſacred Pand, 
Whom I withheld by reaſon of a change 
That fell out in the Temple. Which ſo ſtrange 
Event, comparing with what happen'd here 
Atthe ſame timeto thee, 'twixt hope and fear 
I know not how, ſtrook and amaz d I ſtand : 
Whereof by how much lefſe I underſtand 
The cauſe, ſo much the more I hope and fear 
Some happineſle, or ſome great danger neer. 
Mozx: That which thou underſtandeſt not, I do 


Too well, and to my ſorrow feel it too. T 
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But is there ought in hidden Fato can "UT 
Thy all divining Spirit? Tir. O my Son? 
«If the Divine uſe of prophetick light © 
«< Werearbitrary, it wonld then bel higbe 
© Thegift of Nature, not of Heav'n. I find 

_ CTis true) within m y undigeſted mind 
That there 15 grade An hidden'in the deep 
Bolome of Fate, which ſhe from me doth keep, 
And this hath mov'd meto come now to thee 
To be inform'd more cleerly who is he 
Thar's found to be the Father of the youth 
To dye now ; 1f Nicandro told us truth. 

Mon. Thou knowſt him but too well, Tirente : 
How wilt thou wiſh anon that thou didit know 
Oc love him lefle? Tir. © I praiſe thee O my Son, 

<« For taking pity and compaſſion 
« Oa the afflicted: 'ers humanity. 
How-ere let me ſpeak with him. Mox. Now I {ce 
 Heav'n hath ſuſpended in thee all that kill 
In Prophece, whioh it was wont t inſti]. 
That Fa ther whom thou feck'ft to ſpeak withall, 
Aml. Tir. Art thou his Father, that ſhould: Gill 
To Dian now an Immolation ? 
Mon. The wretched Father of that wretched Son. 
Tir. Ofthatfame Paithfull Shepberd, who to give 
Life to another, would himſelf noc Ave 2 
Mon. Ofhim who dies his Murthrefſc life to ſave, 
And Murthers me, —__ unto him life paye. 


Tir. 
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Tir.But is this true Ado.Behold the witneffe. Cor. Fhae ; 
Which he hath told thee is moſt true. Tir. And what | 
J Art thou that ſpeak'ſt > Car. Carino, thought tobe 

Till now the young mans Father. Tir. Was thathe 
WH The Flood took from thee long agoe ? Mon. Yes, yes, 

C Tirenio. Tir. And doſt thou ſtile for this 
Thy ſelf a wretched Father ? ©O how blind 
©; an unhallow'd and terreſtriall mind ! 

*In what thick miſts of errour, how profound 
W *A night of Ignorance are our fouls drown'd, | 
*Till thou enlighten. them, from whom the Sun 4 
| * Receives his luſtre, as from him the Moon ! | 
J Vain men, how can you boaſt of knowledge ſo ?- 
*That part ofus by which we ſee and know, 
*Ts not our vertue, but deriv'd from Heav'n, 
*That pives it, and can take what it hath giv'n.. 
Oin thy mind, Moztano, blinder far, | 
ThenI am in mine eyes ! What Juggler, 
W What dazeling Divell will not ler thee fee I. 
That if this noble youth was born of thee, 4 
Thouart the ha ppieſt Father and moſt deer. 'J 
To the immortall Deities, that ere: | is | 
J Begot Son in the world ? Behold the deep '} 
Secret, which Fate did from my knowledge keep? 'F 
Behold the happy day, with ſuch a flood Fe s | 
ExpeRed of our tears, and of our blood 1! = [88 


Behold the beſſed end of all our pain! | 
Where.art#hou man ? come wo thy __ \ 


How is it that thou onely doſt forget 

That famous happy Oracle that's wrie 

Inall Arcadian hearts ? How can it be 

That with thy. deer ſon's lightning upon thee 

This day, thy ſenſe is not prepar'd and cleer 

The thunder of that heav'nly voice to hear ; 
Your Woe ſhall end when two of Race Divine 

Lowe ſhall Combine : —- 

(Tears of delight in ſuch abundance flow 

Out of my heart, I cannot ſpeak.) Tour Woe — 
Tour Woe fſhall.end when two of Race Divine 

| Lowe ſhall Combine: 

And for a faithleſſe Nymph's apoſtate ſtate 

A Faithfull Shepherd ſupererogate. 

Now tell me thou : This Shepherd here of whom 

We ſpeak, and that ſhould dye, is he not come 

Of Divine Race ( Montano) it hee's thine ? 

And Amarillis too of Race Divine ? 

Then who. l pray but Love hath them combin'd ? 


_ - Silwioby parents and by force was joyn'd 


To Amrarillis, and is yet as far 
From loving her, as Love and Hatred are. 
Then ſcan the reſt, and *t will be evident, 
The fatall voice none but Mzrtsllo meant. 
For who indeed, ſinceſlain Amints, hath 
Expreſs'd ſuch Love as he ? ſuch conſtant Faith ? 
_ Who but Mirtillo for his Miſtrefle wou'd 
Since true Amcjnte, ſpend his deereſt bloud ? 
4 
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This is that work of Supererogation : 
This is that faithful Shepherds expiation- 
for the ApoFiate falle Lncrina's fact. 
By this admir'd and moſt Rupendious A& 


ME More then with. humane blood the wrath of heav'a 


[s pacifi'ed, and ſatisfaQion giv'n 
Unto eternall Juſtice for th' oftence 
Committed*gainſt it by a woman. Hence 

k was, that he no ſooner came to pay | 
Devotions in the Temple, but ſtreightway 
All monſtrous omens ceas'd ; No longer ſtood: 
Ih eternal Image in a ſweat of blood, 

[The earth no longer ſhook,, the boly Cave 

No longer ſtank, and ſbrikes no longer gave; 

but ſuch {weet harmony andredolence 

As Heav'n affords (if Heav'n affet the ſenſe). 
OProvidenceeternall ! O ye Powers 

That look v pon us from yon azure Towers ! 

I all my words were ſouls, andevery foule 
Were facrific'd u porr your Altars whole, 
twere toq poor a Hecatombe to pay 

o great a blcſſing with : but as Imay” 
(Behold 1) I tenderthanks, and with my knee: 
ouching' the earth in all humilicie' 
Kok up on you that ſit inthron'd in heavne 
flow muckram 1-your debtor, that have grv n' 

Me leave to live till now !' Thave runore. 
INfmy life's race a hugdscd yeersand more;, 
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Yetneverliv'd till now, eould never deem 

My life worth keeping tal this ioſtant'time, 
Now I begin my life, am born to day, 

But why in words do 1 conſume away - 

That time that ſhould be {ſpent in works ? —_—- Som. 
Tolitt me up : Thou art the motion 

Of my decayed limbs. Mon. Terenio, 

I have a lightneſle in my boſem (o 

Lock't in, and petrifi'd with wonder, that 

I find I'm glad, yet ſcarcely know at what, 

My greedy ſoule unto her {elf alone 

Keeps all her joy, and lets my {caſe have none. 

O miracle of Heay'n |! farre, farre beyond 

All we have ſeen, or e're did underſtand ! 

O unexampled Bounty 1! O the great 

Great mercy of the Gods ! O fortunate 

Arcadia ! O carth, of allthat e're- 

The Sun beheld or warm'd, moſt bleſt, moſt deer 
To Heavn! Thy weal's ſo deer to me, mine own 
I cannotfecl, nor think upon my Son 

_ (Twiceloſt and tound) nar of my ſelf buoy'd u P 

Out of the depth of ſorrow, to the top 

Ofbliſle, when I confider thee: but all 

My private j6y, ſet by the general, 

Islikea little drop in a preat Gream 


Shuffled and loſt. Ohappy:dream |! nodrea 
Buta Celeſtiall viſion.) N on aoin : " 


| Shallmy Arcadia (anthouſlaid'R) be in 
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4 flouriſhing Eftate : But-why doſt thou 

Stay here, Montana ® Heav'n expeds not now - 

{ More humane Sacrifice from us. No more 

Th'are times of wrath and vengeance (as before ) 

But times of grace and love; glad nuptiall bands 

Not horrid Sacrifices at our hands H_ 

Our Goddefle now requires. Tir. How long to night ? 

| Mon. An hour,or little more. Tir. We burn day-light : 


Back to the holy Temple let us go 
There let the daughter of old Tztirs 
| And thy Son interchange their Marriage vow 
To become Man and Wite, of Lovers now. ' 
| Then let him bring her to his Father's ſtraighe, 
Where *ris Heav'ns pleaſure, that thele fortunate 
Deſcendents of two Gods, tThould henceforth run 
United in one ſtream. — Lead me back, Son : 
F And thou Montaro, follow me. Mor. But ſtay : 
That faith which formerly ſhe gave away 
To Silo, ſhe cannot now withdraw 
And give Mirtillo, without breach of Law. 
Car, *Tis Silwioſtill, Mirtillo was call 'd fo 
Atfirſt (thy man told me) and Silwio 
By mee chang'd to Mzrtiflo, to which hee 
Conſented. Mor. True : (now I remember me) 
And the ſame name I gave unto the other, 
To keep alive the memory of's Brother. 
Tir. *'Twas an important doubt. F ollow me now. 


Mon. Carino, to the temple too come thou. 
Dd: Henceforth 
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Henceforth Mirtzllo ſhall two Fathers own : 
Thou haſt a Brother found, and I a Son. 
Car. To thee a Brother in his love, a Father 
To him, a Servant (in reſpe&) to either 
Carino will be alwayes: And ſinceI 
_ Findtheeto me ſo tull of courteſe, 
I will the boldneſle take to recommend 
Unto thy love my ſecond ſelf, my friend. 
Mon. Share me between you. Car. O eternall Gods, 
« Between our pray'rs ſlow-winding paths, what odds 
«There is (by which weclimb to Heav'n) and thoſe 
*Dire&er lines by which to us Heav'n bowes ! 


JO CE 


Scena ſeptima. 


Connsga, Linco. 


Cor. 


1O it ſeems, Linco, that coy Silwio 
When leaſt expected, did a Lover grow. 
But what became of her? Liz. We carry'd her 
To Silvwo's dwelling, where with many a tear 
(Whether of joy or grief, 1 cannot tel) 
His Mother welcom'd her. It pleas'd her well 
To ſee her Son now marryed, anda Lover ; 
But for the Nymph great grief ſhe did diſcover. 
Poor Mother-in-Jaw ! il] ſped, though doubly ſped : 
"One Daughter-in-law being hurt, the other dead. 
*z BK | — | Core 


MW Bur ſhe would ſuffer none to touch her ſave 


Paſtor fido; _no3 

Cor. Is Amarillis dead? Lin. 'Tis rumour'd : 
That's now the cauſe I tothe temple go, 
To comfort old Montano with this newes, 7 = 
One Daughter-in-law he gains, if one he loſe. 

Cor. Is not Dorinda dead then ? Lin.Dead ? would thou. |: 
Wert half ſolive and jocund as Shee's now ! : 
| Cor. Was't not a mortal wound ? Lzi.Had ſhe been lain, 

With Silvio's pity ſhe had liv'd again. . 
_ fCor. Whar Art fo loon could cure her? Lin. I will tell 
Thee all the cure. Liſten t' a miracle. 


With trembling hearts, and hands prepar'd to aid, 
Women and men ſtood round the wounded Maid ; 


Her Silvio; for the ſame hand which gave, 

She ſaid, ſhould cure the wound, So all withdrew 

Except my (elf, he, and his Mother: two 

T' adviſe, the third toa&t. Then Siw7o 

Removing firſt from her blood-dapled ſnow 

Gently the cleaving garments, ſtrove to pluck 

| The arrow out, which in her deep wound ſtuck. 

But the falſe wood (forth coming) gave the ſlip | 

To th' iron head, and left it in her Hip. | | 

| Here, here the lamentable cryes began : [ 
It was not poſſible by band of man,' j 


Or iron inſtrument, or ought beſide 
 Togeticout. Perchance t ave open'd wide {i 
The wound b' a greater wound, and ſo have made = | 
One iron dive after another, had ' ' | 
Dd a Effe- 
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Effeted the great cure. But Silwio's hand, 
Too pitiful], too much with Love unmann'd = 
The Surgeon was, ſo crue]ly to heal. | 
Love ſcarches not with inſtruments of ſteel | 
'The wounds he makes. As for the love-ſick Maid, 

In Silwio's hands her wounds grew ſweer, the ſaid. = þ 
And Silvio laid (not yer diſcouraged) | 
Thou ſhaltour too, thou ſhalt, curit Arrow-head, 
And with lefſe pain then is believ'd : the ſame | 
Who thruſt thee 1n, can pull thee out again. 
By uſing hanting I have learn'd to cure 

This miſchief which my haunting did procure. 

A plant there is much us'd by the wild Goat 

When there's a ſhaft into her body ſhot : 

She ſhew'd it us, and Nature (hew d it her : 

(Remembred happily !) nor is it far 

From hence. Streight went he to the neighb'ring hill, 
And there aflasker with this Plant did fill ; 
Then came again to us: thence ſqueeſing out 
The juice, and mingling it with Centry root 
And Plantain leafe, thereof a pultiſe made. 

_ Owonderfull ! as ſoon as that was Taid 

Upon theſore, the blood was ſtanched ſtreighe, 
And the pain ccaled ; and foon after that, 

The iron coming without pain away, 
Did the firſt ſummons of the hand obey : 
| The Maid wasnow as vigorous and found, 

As it ſhe never had receiy'd the wound, 
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Nor mottall was't ; for th* arrow having flown 

(As hapt) betwixt the mulcles and the bone, 

Pierc d but the fleſhy part. Cor. Thouhaſt diſplaid 

Much vertue in a plant, more in a Maid. 
Lin. What afterwards between *em ha ppened 

May better be imagined then ſed : 

| This I am ſure, Dorinda 's well again, 

And now can ſtir her body without pain : 

Though thou believ'ſt, Coriſca, I ſuppoſe 


H ath giv'n her ſince more wounds then that : but thoſe, 


As they are made b' a dittrent weapon, ſo 
Themſelves are of a diffrent nature too. 
And ſucha trick this cruell Archer has, 
Ot hitting all he ſhoots at ſince he was 
A Huntſman ; that to ſhew hee's {till the ſame,. 
Now hee's a Lover too, he hits the Game. 
Cor. Old Linco ſtill ! Lin. Faith, my Coriſca;ſtill 
Tfootin ſtrength, I'm Lincoin my will. 
Nor yet, though my leafe's witherd, am I dead S 
( But all my ſap into the root is fled. | 
Cor. My Rivall thus diſpatch'd, I'le now go ice- 
IFI can get my deer Mirtillo tree. 


Paſlor fide. 


——_C 


Scena otava, 


"Eanathb, Corrsca. 


Erg. Day with wonders fraught! O day of mirth! | 
All Love! and bleſlingsall ! O happy earth! | 


 O bounteous heav'n ! Cor. But ſee ! Ergaſto's here : 
How opportunely doth he now appear! 
Erg. At ſuch a time let every living thing, 


_ Heav'n, Earth, Air, Fire, the whole world laugh and fing. | 


To hell it {elf let our full zoyes extend, 
And there the tcorments of the damn'd ſul; pend. 


Cor. W hat rapture's this! Er.Bleſt woods!whoſe murmu- | 


When we lamented did lament, rejoyce © (ring voyce 
At our joyes too,and wag as many tongues | 
As you have leaves now dancing to the ſongs 
Of the pleas'd Birds, and muſick of the Air 
Which rings with our delight. Sing ofa pair 
Of noble Lovers the felicitic 
Unparalell'd. Cor. Hedoth ſpeak certainly 
Of Szlvio and Dorinda? Every thing 
I ee, would live. © How ſoon the ſhallow ſpring 
© Oftears dryes up with us ! but the ſwoln river 
© Ofgladneſle tarries with the longer liver. 
Of Amarillis, who is dead, there's now 
No more diſcourſe : the onely care is how 
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*Tolaugh with them thatJaugh ; and tis well done : 
«Each man hath too much ſorrow of his own. 

I Whither (fo glad )Ergaſto doſt thou go ? 

Unto a Wedding happily? Erg. I do 

WT Indeed. Haſt heard Coriſca then, the wonder 

O'th' two bleſt Lovers ? was't not ſtrange ? Cor, Funders 

Stood it of Linco now with joy of heart, 

Which my great grief doth mitigate in part 

Forthe ſad death of Amarillis. Erg. How ! | 

Whom doſt thou ſpeak of, or ſpeak I thinkſt thou 2 

WG Cor. Why, of Dorinda, and of Silvio. 

| Erg. What Silvio? what Dorinda  Doſt not know 

When what hath paſt ?* My joy its linage drawes = 

from a more high, ſtupendious, noble Cauſe. 

Ot Amarillss and Mirtillo I 

Diſcourſe (the happieſt Pair that this day frye 

Under the torrid Zone of Love). Cor. Isnot 

Then Amrarillis dead, Ergafto? Erg. What. 

Death ? She's alive,plad, beauteous, and a Wite. 
Cor. Thou mock'ſt me Shepherd. Er. No,upon my lite. 


Cor. Was ſhe not then condemn'd? Er.She was, tis true : 
bt preſently ſhe was acquitted too. 2 


Cor. Do I dream this ?-or doſt thou dreams relate ? 

Erg. Stay here alittle, thou ſhalt ſee her ſtraight 
Come with her faithfufl and molt fortunate & 
rtillo, from the temple (where they 'renow, : 

d interchanged have their Nuptiall vow) 
Towards Montano's : of the bitter root i 


nos 7 Paſtor fidoz | 
Of their long Loves to gather the ſweet fruit. 


O hadſt thou ſeen mens joyes ſpring in their eyes? 


If thou hadſt heard the muſick of their nd 
The temple's ſtill as full as it can ho!d 


Of numbers numberleſſe : Men, women, old, 


- Young, Peelates, Laymen, are confounded there 


Together, and diſtraed cannot bear 
Their joy. With wonder every one doth run 
To (ee the happy couply, every one 


 Adores them, every one embraces them. 


| Their pity one exrols, another's We : 
Their conſtant faith 1 1s, or thoſe oraces pgivn 

To them by Nature, or infasd trom Heay'n. 
The laund, the dale, the mountain, and the plain 


 Reſound the faithfull Shepherd' s olorious name, 


O happy, happy Lover, to become 


From a poor Swain, almoſt a God fo ſoon ; 


* _Fromdeathtolite (whilſt I ſpeak this) to paſle, 
| And changea winding-ſheex (which ready was) 


For a remote deſpair d-of Nuprtiall, 


E Though it be UH" Coriſca, 1s not all. 


But to enjoy her, whom he ſcem'dr' injoy 

In dying for her, her who would deſtroy 

Her lelfe, not to excuſe, but ſhare his Fate, 

__ (His Mate i in life, and not in death his Mate ') 
This 1s ſuch joy, ſuch raviſhing joy is this. 

| As dothexceedall we can fancie Bliſſe. 

© Anddoſtnotthou reoyce? and apprehend 


—— 
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ajoy for Amarillis, that's thy Friend 
As great as that which I doe for my true 
Mrtillo ® Cor. Yes, doit thou not (ec I doe ? 
Erg. O ! if thou had(t preſent been 
Amarillis to have (een, 
Asthe pledge of Faith when ſhe 
Gave her hand to him, and he 
As the pledge of Love did either 
Give or receive (I know not whether) 
A ſweet ineſtimable kille, 
Surely thou hadſt dy'd of bliile. 
There was Scarlet, there were Roſes, 
WA! the colours, all the poſes 
JArtor Nature cre did mix 
Were excell'd by her pure checks, 
Coverd with a waving ſhield 
by her bluſhing Beauty held, =j 
Stain'd with blood, which did provoke | J 
from the ſtriker a new ſtroke. [ 
And ſhee coy and nice in ſhow, | 4 
Seem'd to ſhun, that ſhce m:zghr {o k | 
With more pleaſure meet the blow, : 
Leaving it in doubt, if that = | 
Kiſſes wereraviſh'd, ot not.: LE F 
With ſuch admirabſe Art, | n [f 
Twas in part beſtow'd, in part | N 
Snatch'd from her : And that diſdain  * 
Which ſhe did ſo ſweetly fain;' . W | 
«i. 
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Was a willing No; an AQ 

Mixt of Conquelt and Compact. 

Such a coming in her flying 

As ſhew'd yeelding in denying. 

Such ſweet anger at th' abuſe 

In forcing her, as forc'd him uſe 

That force again ; ſuch art to.crave 

Thething ſhe would not, yet would have, 

As drew him the faſter on ” 

To ſnatch that which would be gone. 
 Oheavnly kifſe ! Coriſca, I OD 

Can no longer hold ; God bu'y 

'* THe marry too, The Powr's Woe 

© Give no true joy to men, but Love. 


Cor. It he (Coriſca) have told truth, this day 
Quite cures thy wits, or Tapes chem quite m_ 
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 Scena nona, 


Chorus of Shepherds, "oy ORISC A, 


AMAKRILLIS, MrazrT1lLo. 


_ ' Cho. H92- 'y Hymen bear our -pray'r 
And our Song ! The Earth -bath 20t . 


A more bappy loving pair: 
Both of them Divinely. got ; 


Pull bely Hymen, pull the deflin'd knat. 
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Cor. Ay me | Ergaſtotold me true (I ſee) 
This is the fruits (wretch) of thy vanitie. 
0 thoughts ! O wiſhes ! as unjuſt, as vain 
Andfond. Would I an innocent have ſlain 
J To compaſle my unbridled will ! $0 blind, 
WW Socruell was I 2 Who doth now unbind | 
I Mine eyes? Ah wretch ! what doIſee? my ſin 
With the mask off juſt as 'tis here within. 
Cho. Holy Hymen hear our pray'r 
ol And our ſong / The Earth hath not 
| Amore happy lowing Pair : 
Both of them diwvinely got : 
| Pull boly Hymen, pull the deſtin d knot. 
See (thou Faithfull Shepherd) where 
J After many a briny tear, 
After many a ſtormy blaſt, 
Thou art landed now at laſt ! 
| Is not this (behold her !_) ſhee 
Heay'n and Earth deny'd to thee ? 
And thy cruell Deſtinie ? 
And her Icie Chaſtitic ? 
Angthy,gdggreeo far begcath ? 
iiDWontra&? and thy Death ? 
&rtillo (loe !) ſhee's thine. 
That ſweet face, thoſe eyes divine, 
Breſt and hands, and all that thou 
See'ſt and hear'ſt, and roucheſt now, 
And ſo often haſt in vain ws 
C 


TEES. 


, Sighd 


W as a willing No; an A& 
Mixt of Conqueſt and Compag. 
Such a coming in her flying 
__ Asſhewdy _ ding in denying. 
Such beer anger at th' abuſe 
 Inforcing her, as forc'd him uſe 
That force again ; ſuch art to. crave. 
Thething ſhe would not, yet would have, 
As drew him the faſter on 
To ſnatch that which would be gone. 
O heav'nly kifle ! __ = 
Can no longer hold ; God bu'y 
'*©Fle marry too, The Powr's © wa 
© Give no true joy to men, but Love. 
Cor. It ke(Coriſca) have told truth, this day 
Quite cures es thy wits, or takes them quite _ 
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 Scena nOnA. 


Chorus f Bhephirde, © SUt4CTa. 


AMARILLIS, MrrTILLO. 


Cho. I TY Oly Hymen hear our -pray r 
Fad our Song / The Earth hath 20k - 
A more happy lowing we 
Both of them Divinely. got 
_ Pull boly H Jure; pull the defi a knot. 


Paſtor fidos 
Cor. Ay me! Ergeſtotold me true (l ſee) 
This is the fruies (wretch) of thy vanitie. 
O thoughts ! O wiſhes ! as unjuſt, as vain 
Andfond. Would | an innocent have ſlain 
2 To compaſle my unbridled will ! $6 blind, 
&7 So cruell was I 2 Who doth crow unbind 
7 Mine eyes? Ah wretch ! what dolI ſee? my ſin 
#7 With the mask off juſt as 'tis here within. 
Yo Cho. Holy Hymen hear our pray r 
#7 Andour ſong! The Earth hath not 
7 Amorehappy loving Pair : 
= Both of them divinely got : 
1 Pull holy Hymen, pull the deftin d knot. 
#7 Sce (chou Faithfull Shepherd) where 
#7 After many a briny tear, 
2 After many a ſtormy blaſt, 
EZ Thou art landed now at laſt ! 
© Isnot this (behold her !)) ſhee 
Z Heav'n and Earth deny'd to thee ? 
| And thy cruell Deſtinie ? 


|. That ſweet face, thoſe eyes divine, 
EZ Breſt and hands, and all that thou 
# See'ſt and hear'ſt, and toucheſt now, 
And fooften haſt in vain 

| We 2 


Sigh'd 


: 


—_ | Paſtor fide. 


Sigh'd for, now thou doſt obtain, 
Asthy conſtant Love's reward : 
Yet thy lips hath ſilence barrc'd ? 
Mir. * Cannot ſpeak : I do not know 
Whether I'm alive or no. 
Or it thelc things real] be 
Which lT fecm to hear and lee; 
Sweeteſt Amarill;s mine, 
(For my ſoul is lodg'd in thine) 
I trom thee would gladly know, 
(Tell me Love) arc thele things o ? 
Cho. Holy Hymen hear our pray r 
 Andour ſong! The Earth hath not 
A more happy loving Pair : | 
Both of them diwinely got 
Pull boly Hymen, pull the Left da knot. 
Cor. But why do you, you ſtill about me ſtay, 
Arts to deceive the world, arts to betray ? 
(The body's robes, but the louls rags.) For one, 
I'm ſure "AE | couſen'd by you, and undone. 
Pack hence : and as from worms ye had yourbirth';» 
Return to worms, and {trew your grandame earth. 
Once ye were weapons of laſcivious Love: * 
— Butnow the trophies of fair Vertue proye. 
Cho. Holy Hymen hear our pray r 
And our Song ! The Earth hathaot- 
A more bappy loving pair - 
Both of them Divinely got ; 


—— 


F- Paſtor P"2 21 
Fe Pull holy Hymen, pull the deſtin'd knot. 

Wy Cor. "What ſtick'it thou at Coriſca? tis a day 

27 Of Pardons this : then ask without diſmay. 


bop Sta a 7 
#27 Can fall ſo hceavie, as thy fault lies here. 


v7 Fair, and ha PPY pair (the Love 
Of us here, and thole above) 
£ Ifall earthly Pow'r this day 


wt To your conquering Fates give way, 
& Let herlikewite Homage doe 


&7 To your conquering Fates, and you, 


E-4. Who all carthly Pow r imploy'd 


29 To have made their Ord nance voy 'd. 

= Amarill;s (true it 1s) 

27 He had mine, who had thy heart : 

2 But thou onely haſt gain d his, 

* Cauſe thou onely worthy arr. 

M7 Thou enjoy'ſt the loyall'{t Lad 

2 Living; and MirtiÞothou 

WH The beſt Nyinph the world ere had 

From the birth of Time till now : 

I the touch-ſtone was to both, 

Try'd her chaſtirie, his troth. 

W Bur thou (Courtcous Nymph) before 

& Thou on me thy anger powre, 

& Look butonthy Bridegrooms Face : 

{ rmoerry thou wilt {py therein 

| That wall aca thee to ſhew grace, _ 
3 
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As it forced mee to-{in. 
Foro ſweet a Lovers ſake 
Upon love no vengeance take ; 
But ſince thou the flames dolt prove, 
Pardon thou the fault of Love. 
Am. I do not onely pardon, but reſpe& 
Thee as my friend, regarding the eftect, 

Andnort thecauſe. *For poylons if chey make 
Us well, the name of ſeyeraign Med cines take; 
£« And ainfull lancings for that caule are dear : 

So whether friend or foe, or whatlo ere 
Thou wert to mein purpoſe andintent ; 
Yet my Fate us'd thee as her inſtrament 
To work my bliſle, and that's enough : for me 
"Twasa good Treaſon, a bleſt Fallacy 
I'm ſure. Andit thou pleaſe to grace our F ealt, 
And to rezoyce with us, thou art my gueſt. 
Cor. Thy pardon is to me a bens feaſt : 
A greater joy, my conſcience now at reſt. _ 
Mir. And I all faults *gainſt me can pardon wel, 
But this long ſtop. Cor. Joys on you borh ! Farewgll. 
Cho. Holy Hymen hear our pray r 
And our Song |! The Earth bath not 
A more happy lowing Pair : © 
Both of them divinely got : 
Pall boly Hymen, pull the-deſtin' d knot. 


By Mir. AY I ſo wedded then to oriefand angurſh, 


#9 Was notthis tedious pomp enough delay, f 
27 But I muſt meet too my 01d Remora j 
7 Coriſca? Am. Thowart wondrous haſty. Mir. O - 
9 My treaſure! yetIamnot ſure; but go 

| 


| Both of them divinely got - * 
t Pull boly Hymen, pull the deftin'd knot. (f 


Paſtor fido, 


Scena decima; | 


MinTirL ao, AWAnnIiEEES 


Chorus of Shepherds. 


' A That inthe midit of joy too I muſt Tanguiſh? 


M7 lh fear of robbing till, cill as my Spouſe 

31 Idoe poſleſſe thee in my Fathers houſe. _ 
29 To tell thee true, me thinks I fare like one 
& Who dreams of wealth, and ever and anon | 
WY Fears that his golden ſleep will break, and he 
= Be wak'd a beggar. I would gladly be 


Reſoly'd by ſome more pregnant proof, that this - 

Sweet waking now is nOta dream of bjiile. 
Cho. Holy Hymen-hear our pray 

And our Song ! The earth hath not 


Amore bappy loving pair - ” 1 


Cnokrus, | 


Paſtor fido, 


OR M2 


Happy couple ! that bath ſown in Tears 


Aud reaps in Comfort ! IV hat a foil your fears 


Prove to your joyes ! Blind Mortals, learn from hence, 


Learn (ee effeminate) the difference 

Betwixt true goods and falſe. All is not joy + 
That tickles us : Nor is all that annoy 
That goes down bitter. © True joy is a thing 


'* That ſprings from Vertne after ſuffering. 
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8 | Treſented 
TO HIS HIGHNESSE 
THE PRINCE OF WALES, 


Athis going intothe Weſt, 
Ann. M. DC. XLF. 


3 = T ogether with. 
3 CESAR'S COMMENT ARIES. 


I, > Ow that your Father, with the World's applauſe 
f Imployes your early Valour in his Cauſe, 


| Set Ceſar's glorious Ads before your ſight, 


\ - ; 75 
And know the man that could fo doe and wrate. 
View him in all his poſtures, ſee him mix 


Terrour with love, Morals with Politicks. 
That courage, which when fortune ebb'd did flow, 


Which never trampled on a proſtrate Foe, 


Admire and emularte.. Before hee fought, 
r fought: 


\ 
- 


—— 
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QbGvehow Perce by him was eve 
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4 (218) 

How bloodleſſe Vifories beſt pleas'd him fill, 
 Crieving as oft as he wasforc'd to kill. 

How moſt religiouſly he kept his word, 


And conquer'd more that way then by che ſword. 


In whom wasall wee in a King could crave, 
Except that Kzighe which you ſhall one day have. 
Yet think (Sir) it imports you to make good 
With all his worth the ticle of your blood. 
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Preſented 
TOHIS HIGHNESSE, 


In the the Weſt, OO 


Row Ro yall Plant, born for your Country $ good, 
The bed cure of our great flux of blood. 


That Unzon, and that peaceful golden Age, 
Wrbro your Grandfire * ancient Bard: prelage, * — 


liacon to Kin 


And we {uppos'd fulfill d in Him, appears Secon to King 


By Fate reſcrved for your riper yeers. which this is 
raken, 


And Thos, ſelt-hurt ſince that half-Union more 
Then ever, Britain, thou badlt been before, 
Raiſe thy dej eced head, bind up thy hair 

With WE cchult Olive, all thoſe things repair 
Which fire and ſword deface, and call agen 

To their ſpoyl'd manſions thy fled Husbandmen. 
They need not tear to come, this Prince *s Starrs 
Promile an end to all our C:zill Warrs. 

Never ſhall Engliſh Scots, nor Scots again 
Infeſt the Engii/h with Tos feu«!s, _d ſtain 
Their Words? in brothers blood, thy Towns lay waſte : 


But cheic hands (prompr ro W ar) henceforth make haſte 
Fi 2 To 
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To claſp in an eternall League. And You 
(Bleſt Parents of a bleſſed Son) add to 
His great Bjrth equall Breeding; Civill Arts 
To Arts of Warre, and Pietie to Parts. © 
No Ship the Rudder ſo much turns and windes 


As Princes manners do their Peoples mindes. 


Not Priſons, penall Lawes, ſharp Whips, ſevere 
Axes, with all the inſtruments of fear 

Can ſo conſtrain, as the dumb cloquence 

Of Vertue; and the love and reverence 

Ofa well-govern'd Scepter ſhall perſwade 
Their wils, by great Examples eas'ly [way'd. 
As when th' Arabian Phenix doth return - 
From his perfamed cradle (his Sires Urn) 


Where ere he flyes the feather'd people throng” 


With acclamations to ſalute the young 
Admired King, not for his purple Seares 


And golden Pounce (the Regall marks hee bears), 


Nor that he's rarely {cen ; but 'cauſe he brings . 
His Fathers honour'd aſhes on his wings, 
And funerall odours, that it may be known 

He climb'dnot till his death his {picie throne : 
(This Pietie, a Vertue underſtood ; 
By brutes, attracts them : ſucha ſenſe of good 
Nature that heav nly Steward dothdiſpenlſe 
 Toevery living thing that hath but ſenſe) 
So do the Pegple fix their eyes upon 

The King ; admire, love, honour Him alone. 
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In Him, as in a glafſe, their manners view 
And frame, and copie what they ſee Hizz doe. 
That which the murdring Cannon cannot force; 
Nor plumed amy of ſteel-glittering Horſe, 


Lowe can ; In this the People ſtrive t' out-doe 
The King ; and when they find they're lov'd,love too. 
They ſerve, becauſe they need not ſerve: and if 


 Agood Prince lack the reins, they make them ſtiffe ; 


And of their own accords invite that yoke, 
Which, if inforc't on them, they would havebroke. 
And Hee again, with this more tender grown, 

More Father of his People, on his owne 

Shoulders aflumes their burthens, beats the way 
Which they mult tread, and is the firſt t obey 

What he commands; to pardon others prone, 


Inexorable to himſelf alone. 
Neither in Diet, Clothes, nor Train will He 


Exceed thoſe banks ſhould bound ev'n Majeſty ; 
Nor raſh like beaſts to Venus, *ut confine 
His chaſt deſires to. his own gentall Vine. 


Who will with Silks his manly limbs un-nerve, 


Thar ſecs domeſtick Wool his Soweraign lerve ? 
Who can the married bed too narrow think, 


Which holds a King ? or drown himſelfin drink 


Under a tober Prince © Whol dare t import 
Beyond-leca vices to infect a Court, 


| And make his body with exceſle and eaſe 


A fink to choak bis ſoul in, when he ices 
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A Monerch curb his pleaſures, and ſupprefle _ 
Thoſe weeds hbmakes Man a Wilderniſſe. 
Such golden:Toberfaw the peacefull Throne 
Ot holy Nami; that of Solomon 
Palmie #279 Bag *Twas not the keen Meds, . 

Or the thick quileed numerous Legion made. - | 
Thoſe Thrones fecure.: *Lwas not the warlike $ teed, 
Nor the ſythe-armed Chariots furious ſpeed.: 
But W :fowe, Mercy, (which no harm will cauſe) 
And Myjeftie; fenc'd with unarmed Lawes. 


Whileſt rhat,great Captain, who the World had quell'd, 


And thoſe proud Lords that Rome in bondage held, 
By ſteel or poyfon ended: their ſhort date . 

Of pow', and blood with blood did expiate. 
Frank Nature never gave a better thing, 

Nor ever will to men, then a gaod King... 

In whom his own true Image God doth dl_ce.” 
This, whether K zrgs fhall in themſelves deface 
By ougly Vice, or other men by wit 

Or force demoliſh, God will puniſh it 

As a high Sacriledge, and will not fee 
Himſelf abuſed zz Effgze. 

Soccruell Nero, fierce Domitian lo, 

And the Stciljan Tirants, whillt they throw 

Dirt in their Makers face with their black deeds, 
Are from the earth cut off, they and their ſeeds. 
So thoſe rebellious ſervants that durlt joyn 
Apainirt their Lords, and impious Cataline 
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, That trove to wreſt the ſword from them to whom 


MT It was committed by the Lawes of Rome, 

E Purſu'd to fury and deſpair, did make 

=7 Hard ſhift by a moſt wretched death to ſhake 
© Their loathed lives off, Icaving on their name 
Z7 The blot and brand of never-dying ſhame. 

EZ Theſe leſſors let his tender yeers receive 

{ His riper, praiſe : And let him believe, | 


3 Asficlt to rule bimſelf, and then « Laxd. | 


'Tis not ſo much both Indies to command, 


Pp $3. 10.1 2o for love read loſe. | 
_ 147. 1.5. for were rcad Worſe. | uy 
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